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Glorious  ^Things 


IN  >f<  SAGI^ED  HE^  SONG, 


FOR   USE  IN 
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Author  of  "Redeemer's  Praise,"  "Jasper  and  Gold,"  "Every  Sabbath,"  "Songs  for  Worship,"  Etc. 
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PREFACE. 

(arreat  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised, 
liong  as  I  live,  will  I  sing  unto  the  Lord. 
U  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song. 

Kejoice  in  the  Lord for  praise  is  comely. 

1  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever. 
b)  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  His  goodness. 
Unto  Thee,  O  God,  do  we  give  thanks. 
*6inor  aloud  unto  God,  our  strenofth. 

-rhe  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song. 

His  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth. 

1  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart. 

Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,  but  unto  Thy  name  give  glory, 

uive  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  His  name, 

iDing  praises  unto  our  King,  sing  praises. 
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Glorious  Xhings. 


John  Newton. 


City  of  Our  God, 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.     Glorious  tilings  of  thee  are  spoken,    Zi-on,  cit-y 


our  God, 
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He,  whose  word  can  not  be  broken, 
Wilh  sal-  va  -  lion's  tialls  surrounded, 
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P'ormed  thee  for  his  own  a-bode. 

Thoxi    maysl  miih  at   all    iky  foes. 


On    the  Eock  of  A  -  ges  founded.  What  can  shake  thy  sure  re-pose. 

I  I 


^  'I    I^ZT" 


See,  the  streams  of  livinjj  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Still  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  our  thirst  to  assuage, 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

Copj-rigbt,  1886,  by  T.  C.  OKiiiB. 


Round  each  habitation  hovering. 

See  the  fire  and  cloud  appear. 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near ! 
He  who  givts  ns  daily  manna, 

He  who  listens  when  we  cry, 
Let  him  hear  the  loud  hosanna 

Kising  to  his  throne  on  high. 


(3) 


Wonderful  Love. 


Arr.  from  Watts. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  When  we  were  plunged  in  dark  despair,  The  Lord    be-lield  our    grief     So     help-less,      O         a- 

2.  Down  from  the  shin-ing  seats     a  -  bove,  With  joy  -  ful  haste  he   sped,     En  -  tered    the  grave   in 

3.  O       for     this   love     let  rocks  and  hills  Their  last-ing    si -lence  break ;  And  all     har  -  mo  -  nious 

4.  An  -  gels    as-   sist     our   might-y  joys,  Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold;    But  when  you  raise    your 


maz  -  ing    love!   He     ran     to     our      re  -    lief, 
mor  -  tal   flesh,  And  dwelt  a  -  mong  the      dead, 
human  tongues  The  Sav  -  ior's  prais  -  es     speak, 
high -est   notes,  His  love   can  ne'er    be     told. 


Won-der-ful     love,        Won-der-ful     love, 
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Won-der-ful  love   of    Je  -  sus,  Won-der-ful    love,    won-der-ful   love,  Wonderful    Sav-ior's     love. 
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He  Loves  Me  Still. 


Clara  Dk  La  Vekite. 


E.  T.  O'Kane. 


1.    May  I  draw  nigh,  with  empty  hands, When  grain  was  near  my  arms  to  fill?  And  are  they  true,  those 
Why  did  I    scorn   the    nar-row  path,  And  murmur  at  each  rug-ged  hill?  O    list,  my  heart,    to 


words  of  love,  "  He  loves  thee  still!  He  loves  thee  still !  "  I,    who  have  loitered    by     the    way,  And 
those  sweet  words,  "  He  loves  thee  still  I  He  loves  thee  still !  "  What  can  I   do  ?    The  day    is  gone  I  With 
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tri  -  fled   by   each    pet  -  ty  rill,  Nor  hastened  toward  the  Sea  of  Life,  Can  it  be  true  he  loves  me  still? 
trembling  heart  and  broken  will  I    turn  to  him — for     O  'tis  true,  He  waits  forme — he  loves  me  still  ! 


w^^^^^mM 


^ 


:F^^ 


U U • • « 

■F F P- — H h 


^&til 


Copjright,  1886,  by  T.  C.  OKank. 


6 


Henry  Burton. 


Jesus  Keeps,  I  Know  not  How. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  In  the  se-cret 

2.  In  the  se-cret 
o.  In  the  se-cret 
4.  In  the  se-cret 


, J  L^ ^ 0 1 — 0--  0 ^ 0- 

m «^ * 5* * — »~ »  — r • — * » z? w 

Ills  presence,  I  am  kept  from  strife  of  tongues,  His  pavilion     is     around    mc.  And  wltli- 
liis  presence,  All  tiie  darkness  dis-appears;  For  a  sun  that  knows  no  setting,  Throws  a 
Ills  presence,  Never  more  can  foes  a- larra;  In  the  shadow    of    the    high- est,     I    can 
his  presence     Is  a  sweet  nn- bro- ken  rest;  Pleasures,  joys  in  glorious  fullness,  Makirg 


in  are  ceaseless  songs!  Stormy  winds  his  word  ful-fill-ing.  Beat  with-out,  but  can  not  harm.  For  the 
rain-bow  on  my  tears.  So  the  day  grows  ev-er  light-er.  Broadening  to  the  perfect  noon;  So  the 
meet  them  with  a  psalm;  For  the  strong  pavilion  hides  me — Turns  their  fier  -  y   darts    a -side,    And    I 


earth  like  E  -  den  blest 


So  my  peace  grows  deep  and  deeper,  AVideninj 


as       it    nears  the  sea,     For    my 


pit 


Master's  voice  is  still- ing  Storm  and  tempest  to  a  calm, 
way  grows  ev-er  brighter,  Heav'n  is  coming  near  and  soon. 
know,  whate'er  be-tides  me,  I  shall  live  because  he  died. 
Sav  -  ior     is     my    keep-er,     Keeping  mine  and  keeping  me. 
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In  the  secret 
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of  his  presence, 
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Copjrigbt,  1886,  by  T.  C.  O'Kami. 
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Jesus  Keeps,  I  Know  not  How,    Concluded. 
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Jesus  keeps,  I  know  not  how  ;         In  the  shadow  of  the  highest,  I  am  resting,  hiding  now. 

how, I  know  not  how,  In  the  shadow  of  the  highest, 
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Edmeston, 
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The    Voice    of    Singing.  Am  from  Stephen  Glovek. 
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1.  When  shall  the  voice  of  sing  -  ing    Flow  joy-f ul  -  ly      a   -   long,  When  hill  and  val  -  ley   ringing 

D.  S.  A  -  gain     to   earth    de-scendcd, 

2.  Then  from  the  crag  -  gy   mountains  The   sa-cred   shout  shall  fly;  And  sha- dv  vales  and  fountains 

D.'S.  All     hal-le-lu -jah  swelling, 
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Zion  Delivered. 


Rev.  F.  G.  McCauley 
^  ^  MpiritftJ. 


T.  C.  O'Kake. 


A-wake  !     a  -  rise  !    put  on  thy  strength,  In  beauteous  garments  clothe  thee  now,  From  death  and  darkness 
A-wake!     a  -  rise,    and    shine   in    light,    No  darkness  now  enshrouds  thy  feet,  With  smiles  and  gladness 
Break  forth  and  sing  delightful  strains,  For  God  has  heard  thy  contrite  prayer;  The  Balm  of    Gil-ead 
De-  part,    de-  part   and  leave  thy   sin.    Nor   go   bv  haste,  nor  leave  by  flight,  For   God   his   own  shall 

•I  'j  I        ^      J      ^     "^  I  ' 

> N-, = # -•■— rF P—^ ^— r* * 2 ^-r0 N— ^ 1 , 


fegj^^E^ 
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at  length.  With  star-ry  crown  adorn  thy  brow, 
de- light,  Thy  Lord  and  Royal  Mas  -  ter  meet, 
sooths  thy  pains,  For  thee  Je-ho-vah's  arm  is  bare, 
welcome     in,     For   thee  the   Lord  of    hosts  shall  fight; 
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rise 
and 


From    dust    and   ash  -  es      rise    to      joy,  Lot 
In     maj  -  es  -  ty       and     hon-or   rise — Be- 
The  watchman  lifts  his  voice  and  sings — While 
Break  forth  and  sing,    O      desert   place,  The 


songs  of  praise  thy  lips  em- ploy, 
hohi  the  morning  gilds  the  skies. 
God  his  own  to    Zi   -   on   brings. 
King  of  Zi  -  on   comes  to   blesB. 


Behold !    the  Lord  shall  comfort  Zi   -    on    with     end 
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Zion  Delivered.    Concluded. 
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joy,  with  end-less    joy,  And    all   his    peo  -  pie   shall    in     praise  their   time 


German. 


How  Sweet  is  the  Sabbath. 


How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  the    morning   of      rest,     The  day    of     the  week  which  I  ought  to  love    best ; 

2.  O     let      me    be  thoughtfnl  and  prayerful  to  -  day.    And  not  spend  a  moment    in     tri- fling     or     play; 

3.  Instruct  me,  my  Savior,    for  thine  would  I     be,      Nor   am     I      too  young  to  be     noticed        by     thee; 

'     ■     ■    It 
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The  morning  the 
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arose 
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Savior  arose  from  the  tomb,  And  took  from  the  grave  all  its  ter-ror  and  gloom. 
Rememb'ring  these  seasons  were  gracious- ly  given  To  teach  me  to  seek,  and  prepare  me  for  heaven. 
Ke  -  new  all    mv    heart,  keep  me  firm  in    thy    wavs,  I  would  love  thee  and  serve  thee  and  give  thee  the  praise. 
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Tracy  Clinton. 


Living  for  Jesus. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Striv-ii)g  to  do     ray  Mas-ter's  will,     All    of     my   dai  -    ly     taski 

2.  Heav  -  y  the  cross-es     I     must    bear,  Ma  -  iiy    the    hours  of      bus 

3.  Ivift-ing  his  roy  -  al     standard  high,  Looking   to   crowns  be  -  yond  the  sky,    Knowing  I'll  triumph 

4.  Swift-ly  the  mo-meiits  glide  a  -  long.   Filling  my  heart,  and  hand,  and  tongue;  Yet  with  the  clieer  of 


ful  -  fill,  Cheerful  -  ly     in     his 
y    care, — Je  -  sus    has    promised 
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service  still,Would  I  my  journey  pur  -  sue. 
all  to  share,While  I  my  journey  pur  -  sue. 
by  and  by.  Glad  I  my  journey  pur  -  sue. 
prayer  and  song,  Do  I  my  journey  pur  -  sue. 


Toil   -     ing   for   Je  -   sus  wher 
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Toil-ing, 


toil-ing 


toiling  for  Je-sus  where- 
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may,         .         .         Gath  -   'ring  the      har     -     vest    in      field         .         .       or    high-way; 

ev  -  er   I    may,      Gath  -   'ring,  gath'ring,  gath'ring  the  harvest  in  field  or  highway ; 
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Living  for  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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v-er    my  journey  pursue. 


Liv- ing   for  Je  -  sus    in     all     .     .       that  I     do,     .     .     Thus  would  I    ev-er    my  journey  pursue. 
Living,  living,  living  for  Je-sus  in  all  that  I  do, 

-^•X  ^     .     ^      ^      ^    ^   ^   M.   M.   ^      4t-#. 
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Still  Lead  on. 


T.  C.  O'K. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    still    lead    on.   till    our  rest    be    won,   And    although  the  way  be  cheerless,  We  will 

2.  If     the    way     be     drear,  if     the    foe     be    near,    Let    not     faithless  fears  o'ertake  us.  Let  not 

3.  When  we  seek  re  -lief    from     a     long-felt  grief,  When  tempt-a-tions  come  al-lur-ing,  Make  us 

4.  Je-sus,    still    lead     on,    till    our    rest    be    won;  Heavenly     lead-er   still    direct    us,  Still  sup- 


• — s. e — 0 — J — L0 g 0 #_. 


follow  calm  and  fearless ;  Guide  us  by    tliy   hand  To  our  Fa-ther-land,  To  our   Fa    -     therland. 
faith  and  hope  forsake  us;  For  thro'  many  a  foe     To  our  home  we  go,    To  our   home       we    go. 
pa-tient  and  en-during,  Show  us  that  bright  shore, Where  we  weep  no  more,Wiiere  we  weep  no  more, 
port,  console,  protect  us,  Till   we    safe  -  ly    stand    In  our  Fa-ther-land,  In  our    Fa    -     therland. 


^^ 


^P<. 
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Tracy  Cmxton. 


Keep  me  Close  to  Thee. 


-- N N-r-l 


AiT.  from  Lindsay. 


1.  Je-sus,  while  on  earth  I   jour-ney,    Be  thou  al-ways  near  to   me;      Whether  thorny    be    the 

2.  O  there's  wondrous  in-spi-ra  -  tion     In   thy   con-stant  com-pa- ny  :     Hope  is    brighter,  faith  is 

3.  When  my  pilgrimage    is    ending,    And  the  close  of   life    I     see,       As    I    tread    the  lone-ly 


s^ — U 
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1^ 

path  -  way.     Or     from  many    a      sor  -  row  free ; 

strong  -  er     When    thy   cheer-  ing    face     I  see  ; 

val  -     ley    Wliere  the    monster,  Death,  will  be, 
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In  the  sunshine  and  the  shad  -  ow, 
Toil  is  sweet-er,  care  is  light  -  er. 
Sure  -  ly      I       will    fear    no      e    -      v>il. 


'--^ 


;5 


KEFRAISi. 


Sav  -  ior,  keep  me  close  to  thee. 
Sav  -  ior,  when  I'm  close  to  thee. 
Walk  -  ing,     Sav   -   ior,    close      to    thee. 


—I s h^ ^-| 1 x N N — I 


I     would   al  -  ways    be,     O      Sav   -  ior,    close     to 


Copyright,  18S6,  by  T.  C.  O'Katis. 


Keep  me  Close  to  Thee.    Concluded. 
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til  CO,     close   to     thee,      Keep  me  now,  and  keep  me  ev  -  er,     close  to    thee,      clo.se    to     thee. 
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All  the  World  to  Me. 


Tracy  Clinton. 


CHURITS. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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^     1 1^  have  sought  in  worldly  pleasure     Un 


alloyed    de-light   to  find. 
But   in  Christ  I've  found  a  treasure  Sat  -  is-  fy-ing  heart  and  mind, 
f,    j  He's  my  Joy  and  Con  -  so-  la  -  tion,  Elder  Broth-er,  Truest  Friend  :  )  Jesus  satisfies  my  longings, 

I  He's  my  Rock,  my  full  Sal-va-  tion,  And  his   love  will   nev-er  end.  f 
q    I  Be   the   pathway  bright  or  dreary,   Full  of  hope,   or  shadowed  be, 
I  Whether  strong,  or  faint  and  weary,  Christ  is  all     the  world  to  me. 
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14  Traveling  On. 

J.Cennick. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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Children  of  the  Heavenly  King,  As  we  journey  let  us  sing,  Sing  our  Savior's  worthy  praise, 
O  ye  banished  seed,  he  glad,  Christ  our  Advocate  is  made:  Us  to  save,  our  flesh  as-sumes, 
Feui  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand  On  the  borders   of  our  land:    Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 


■^     #■ 
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Glorious    in  his  works  and  ways. 
Broth-er   to   our  souls  becomes. 
Bids  us   un-dismay-ed   go   on. 


We   are  traveling  home  to  God,  In  the  way  our    fathers   trod. 
Shout,  ye    lit  -  tie    flock  and  blest.  We  on  Je-sus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
Lord,    o-  bedient-ly     we'll  go,     Gladly  leav  -  ing   all    be -low. 
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They  are  happy  now  and  we     Soon  their  hap  -  piness  shall  see.  Trav'ling  on. 
There  our  seat  is  now  prepared — There  our  kingdom  and  reward. 

On  -  ly  thou  our  Lead-er  be.     And   we    still    will  fol  -  low  thee.  Trav'ling  on 

I 


trav'ling  on, 

trav'ling  on, 


t[zz:: 
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Traveling  On.    Concluded 
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Savior,   at  thy  call,  Whatso'er  be-fall,     On-ly  thou  our     leader    be;      Trav'ling  on,         trav'ling 

trav'ling  on, 
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trav'ling  on, With  the  crown  in  view.  All    the  joiirnev  thro',  We  will   glad    -    Iv     fol  -  low   thee. 
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1  Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide, 
Ever  near  the  Christian's  side, 
Oently  lead  us  by  the  hand. 
Pilgrims  iu  a  dessert  land, 
Weary  souls,  fore'er  rejoice, 
While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
Whisp'ring  softly,  wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  nie,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


2  Ever  present,  truest  friend, 
Ever  near,  thine  aid  to  lend. 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groplnsr  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  wanderer,  come ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood. 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Whisper  softly,  wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


The  Christian. 


A.  Barnes. 


T  .  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  In     the   strife  with    sin  and   er  -    ror,     Go"^  iug  on     in     ma  -  ny    hearts,     Who'shali  win,  if    not  the 

2.  In   this  world  of     ma  -  ny     blessings,  Blended    oft  with  !iap-py     days,      Who    has   joy,   if     not  the 

3.  From  the  care,  the    toil,  the   sor-row,     That  to     all  will   surely     come,      Who  shall  rest,  if     not  the 
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Christian,  By  the  grace  that  God  imparts?        In  the  Rock, 

Christian,  Shunning  all    for-bid-den    ways?  When  the  hand 

Christian,  In  the    Father's   blessed    home?    To    the  per     - 
■•-.••-     •♦•     ■#-•■*■• 


the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Seen  by  faith, 
of  stern  af-flic-tion  Ov  -  er  -  takes 
feet  life   in    Heaven,  With  the     ma- 


and     ev  -  er     near, 
the    stricken   one, 
ny   gone  be  -  fore, 


Who  shall  trust,  if     not  the  Christian, When  the  storms  of  life  ap    -  pear? 

Wlio    can    say,  if     not  the  Christian,"  Father,  let  tliy     will  be      done"? 

Who  shall  come,  if     not  the  Christian,  VVIien  this  transient  life         is        o'er? 
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ever  near, 
stricken  one, 
gone  before. 
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Through  the  Beautiful  Gates  of  Pearl. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Thos.  P.  Westendorf. 
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1.  Thro'  the  gates  of  pearl,  O'er  the  jas-per    sea,       A         Sav-ior's    voice    is      call  -  ing    me     To 

2.  We  shall  meet  our  Sav  -  ior         face    to   face  When  we  gather  round  the  throne  of  grace,  We  shall 
o.    Our        hearts  will  thrill  wMth     pure  de-light,  As  we  wan  -  der    on    thro'     regions  bright  We  will 
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share  a  home  of  peace  and  love  With  the  ransomed  up  above.  Thro'  the  beautiful  gates  of  pearl,  When  our 

learn  to  love  him  more  and  more,  When  we  reach  the  shining  shore. 

bid  farewell  to  pain  and  care.  When  we  reach  that  land  so  fair.  Beautiful  gates  of  pearl, 
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tri  -  als   all     are    o'er. 


We  will  join  the  song    of     the   angel  throng  and  sing  for-ev  -  er   more. 

#-r-» • s s #— ,-- s s-^^s— r  • »        f-'  T     .JS^ 


t: 


^lii] 


By  permission. 
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Airs.  M.  R.  Turner. 


The  Bridegroom's  Call. 


M 


/  Wake,  O  wake,  the  Bridegroom  calleth,  List !  his  voice,  his  voice  we  hear; "( 
I  Tho'    it    may  be  in  the  morning,  That  the  message  liells  ring  clear,  J    In 


list-en,  from  the  distance  Comes  a  voice  divinely  sweet. 
Are  you  read  -  y?  it    is   call-ing.  Calling  you  your  Prince  to  greet. 


r  Wait-ing,  waiting  at  the  gloaming,  While  the  liglit  bnrns  dim  and  low,  ") 
\  While  tlic  sun-set  faintly  lingers.  With  its  soft-ly  fad-ing   glow,     / 


the   ear  -  ly    qui  -  et     dawning 
i  Tho'  it    mav    be 


may    be    at    the   noontide. 
List-en  to  the  Bridegroom  call-ing. 


9       9       y       V    9       9       9       9       r       ^       ^       ^       ^       p^  \J^UUUVVU 
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Of     a  new  and  happy  day;  Still  his  voice  with  joy  we  welcome,And  his  calling  Ave  obey. 

That  its  holy  cadence  falls,  At  the  bright  and  fervid  noontide,  Still  it  is  the  Bridegroom  calls.  AVake!  O  wake,  he 

Hail,  all  hail,  O  Prince  of  Day,  Tho'  thou  comest  at  the  even,  All  earth's  shadows  flee  away. 

•*■*-■«■  -ft-  4t.      x-*--«-*•^Jt.^ 
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calleth,  calleth.    Linger     not  nor     stav,      For  he   cora-eth,    for    he    cometh.  Hail,  O  Prince  of    Dav. 

S-7-» — » • — rf^ n 
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Leave  Me  not. 
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M.  Cakey  Boggess. 
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1.  Leave     me     not,    Lord,      O       leave 

2.  Leave     me     not,    Lord,      O       leave 

3.  Then    leave    me     not,         O       leave 


m 


Be     thou     my      guard, 
In     death's  swift  roll 
Un  -  til       the       e 


my     guide, 
ing     tide, 
ven  -  tide. 
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And     wlien     my     wea- ry     feet     at       length    shall   come    Up      to       the      shin-ing     por  -  tals 
The        i     -     cy    waves  will  not    seem   dark        or       cold.    If      but      thy      lov  -  ing  arms  shall 
When     with  my     dy  -  ing    head  up  -   on  thy  breast,  I'll  breathe  this  prayer  while  sinking 
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of 

me 

in 


thy  home,  May  I  with 
en  -  fold.  And  I  with 
to        rest,    Je   -  sus    with 


thee 
thee 
me 


a  -  bide! 
a  -  bide ! 
a  -  bide! 


May 
And 
Je  - 


I 
I 

sus 


with  thee  a  -  bide! 
with  thee  a  -  bide! 
with      me     a  -  bide! 
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Josephine  PoiiLAKD. 


Work  Enough  to  Do. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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Ere  the  sun  goen  down.goesdown; 

1.  I  have  work  enough   to    do,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down,  I  have  work  enough  to  do,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 

2.  I  must  speak  the  loving  word.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down,  Imust  speak  the  loving  word.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 

3.  As    I    j()»r-ney  on  niy  way.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down,  As    1    journey  on  my  way.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 


m 
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Ere  the  sun  goes  down,  goes  down; 

For  myself  and  kindred  too.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down.  For  my-self  and  kindred  too.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 

I  must  let  my  voice  be  heard.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down,  I    must  let  my  voice  be  heard,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 

God's  command  I  must  obey.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down,  God's  command  I  must  o-bey.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 
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Ev  -  'ry  i  -  die  whis-per  still-ing,  With  a  pur-pose  firm  and  willing,  All  my  dai-ly  tasks  ful-fill-ing, 
Ev  -  'ry  cry  of  pit-  y  heed-ing.  For  the  in-jured  in  -  ter-ced-ing,  To  the  light  the  lost  ones  leading, 
There  are  sins  that  need  confessing.  There  are  wrongs  that  need  redressing,  If   I    would  o-  btain  the  blessing, 
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Work  Enough  to  Do.    Concluded. 

/"TS  Coda*  ad  libitum.  Rilard. 
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Ere     the     sun  goes  ilown,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down,    Ere  the  sun 

Ere  the  sun  goes   down 


goes 


The  Lion  of  Judah. 


n.  Q,.  Wilson. 


Hekry  Tucker,  in  Choral  Harp. 


1.  'T  was  Jesus,    iny    Savior,  who  died    on    the    tree, 

2.  And  when  I  was  willing  with   all  things  to  part, 

3.  And  when  with  the  ransomed  bv  Je-sus,  mv  head, 


To         o  -  pen     a    fountain  for  sin-ners  like    me. 
He        gave  me  mv   bounty,  his  love    in    my    heart; 
From    fountain  to    fountain  I  then  shall  be  led; 


His  blood  is  that  fountain  which  pardon  be-stows, 
So  now  I  am  joined  with  the  conquering  band, 
I'll      fall    at   his    feet    and    his    raer-cy     a  -   dore, 

Choros.     For  (he  Li  -    on     of    Ju  -  dah   shall  break  ev  -  ery  chain, 

i*^    ^  M.  ^  -^  ^  j!2. 


^iig? 


And  cleanses  the  foul-est  wher-ev  -  er    it  Hows. 
Who  are  marching  to  glory    at  Jesus'  command. 
And  sing  of  the  blood  of  the  cross  ev-er  more. 
And  fjive    us   the   vie  -  i'ry    a  -  gain   and  a  -  gain. 
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Tenor  and  base  in  repeat  only. 
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Tracy  Clinton. 


Only  the  Blood  of  Jesus. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  Je  -  siw    died    on     Cal  -  va  -  ry.    Shed      his    precious    blood  for    me,    This     my   hope  and 

2.  Naught  of  mer- it     can     I     chxini,  Friends  or    kin-dred,  wealth  or     fame,  There    is     noth-ing 

3.  All    the    blood  of   vie  -  tims  slain    Nev   -   er    can     re  -  move   the  stain ;  0th  -  er      washings 

4.  This  can   wash    a  -  way    my      sin.     Make     me  wliol-  ly     pure   with  -  in.    Cleanse  and  ev  -  er 


t 
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KKFRAIBT. 
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all    my   plea.    On  -  ly  the  blood   of  Je  -  sus. 

I    can    name,  On  -  ly  the  blood   of  Je  -  sus. 

are    in    vain.    On  -  ly  the  blood   of  Je  -  sus. 

keep  me  clean,  On  -  ly  the  blood   of  Je  -  sus. 

i:b^   ^     t.     ti    t.    -t. , 
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O  "  Fountain  filled  with  blood,"  I    plunge   be- 
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neath  thy  flood — All 


■glo  -  ry       be        to     God,     For    the   precious    blood  of        Je  -  f«us. 


egg! 


Copjright,  1886,  by  T.  C.  O'Kanb. 
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Thomas  Hastings. 


Lord,  Gently  Lead  Us. 
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Carey  Boggess. 
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Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  ns,  Thro'  this  lonely  vale  of  tears,  And,  O  Lord,  in  mer-cy  give  us 
O  re  -  fresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  O  re-fresh  us  with  thy  grace;  May  thy  mer-cies  ne-ver  ceasing, 
In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish,  In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near,  Suf-fer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
When  this  mortal  life    is     end-ed.    Bid    us   in    thine  arms  to    rest.     Till    by    an  -  gel    bands  attended, 
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rich   grace   in 

us         for     thy 

fer      not     our 

a  -  wake     a  - 
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all      our  fears.  Deal   gently 

dwell-ing  place. 

souls     to  fear, 

monof    the  blest.  Deal 


lead       ns  on,  Deal  gently  with 

gently,  gently    lead   us   on.  Deal    gently 

»    P    ,0 


thv 
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servants,  O,    gently    lead  us   home, 

thy  servants,  Ix)rd; 


Cojjright,  1886,  by  T.  C.  O'Kin*. 


24 


Tell  It  Out. 


Havergal. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1. 

Tell  it   out 

iimang  the  heathen 

that  the  Lord    is    King 

Tell 

it  out 

among 

the 

nations. 

2. 

Tell  it  out 

among  the  nations 

that  the  Sav  -  ior  reigns 

Tell 

it   out 

among 

the 

heathen. 

3. 

Tell  it   out 

among  the  heathen, 

Je  -  sus  reigns  a  -  bove, 

Tell 

it  out 

among 

the 

nations. 

4. 

Tell  it  out 

among  the  sinners 

that  he   came   to   save. 

Tell 

it 

to 

the   dy- 

ing 

that    he 
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bid 
bid 

that 


them  shout  and     sing.     Tell 
them  burst  their  chains.  Tell 


his 


name     is 


triumphed  o'er     the 


i!gi=| 


Love, 
grave; 

« — 


It  out 
it  out 
Tell  it  out 
Like  the  sound 


with     a   -   dor  -  a  -  tion 
a  -  mong  the  weeping 
a  -  mong  tlie  high-ways 
of      ma  -  ny     wa  -ters, 


that  he     shall     increase, 

ones  that  Je  -  sus     lives, 

and  the     lanes  at    home 

let  our    glad  shout  be, 
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That 
Tell 

Let 
Till 

ligi 


the 

it 

it 


mighty  King  of  glo  -  ry     is     the     King 
out    among    the  wea-ry    ones  what  rest 


—■ —      J      #      *H 


of 
he 


ring   a-cross,the  mountains  and  the  o  -  cean's 


Peace. 

gives. 

foam. 

sea. 


out, 


tell  it 


Tell  It  Out.    Concluded. 
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out Tell    it      out     with  ju  -   bi  -  la  -  tion  though  the  waves  may  roar,  Tell    it 

Tell    it    out, 
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out,     .     .     ,    Tell  It      out 

Tell  it  out,  Tell  it   out, 
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That  he   sit-teth    on  the  floods  our  King  for  ev-er  -  more. 
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Words  by  J.  F.  Warner. 


Silent  Night, 


From  Devotional  Harmonist. 


1  Silent  night!  hallowed  night !  2  Silent  night!  hallowed  night !  3  Silent  night !  hallowed  night ! 

Land  and  deep,  silent  sleep,  On  the  plain  wakes  the  strain,  Earth  awalte  !  silence  hre;ik  .' 

Softly  glitters  bright  Bethlehem's  star,    Sung  by  heavenly  harbingers  bright.       High  your  chorus  of  melody  rai.se, 
Beckoning  Israel's  eye  from  afar,  Filled  with  tidings  of  boundless  delight.    Sing  to  heaven  in  anthems"  of  praise, 

I  Where  the  Savior  is  born.  J  II  Jesus,  the  Savior,  is  born.||  \  Peace  forever  sliall  reign. | 


The  Field  and  the  Work. 
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O  we  love  to  work  In  the  Gos-pel  field,  As  side  by  side  we  reap  and  aovr,  And  in  winning  souls 
We  will  glad-ly  tell  Of  his  wondrous  love,  A  sto  -  ry  old  but  ev  -  er  sweet,  All  the  precious  sheaves 
We  will  work  and  sing  As  we  pass  a -long,  Re-joic-ing   in    our    la-  bor  here,   If     we   sow   in    faith 


^j yL_\:c—t — I *^z.t-  J- 


^- 


^ 


m 


In   the  Master's  name.  We'll  gladly  spend  our  days  be -low. 
We  will  gather      in    And  lay  them  at   his   bless-ed   feet. 
We  will  reap  in   joy,  For  harvest  time  shall  yet  appear. 


CHORUS. 
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O    the   Gospel    field      Is     a    glorious   field, 
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It  reaches  far  o'er  land  and  wave,  O   the  Gospel  Work  Is    a   blessed  work,  So  many  souls  to  seek  and  save, 

^-^^—j—^-h — -h — ^ — I — \-i9--    --'-----• 


i 


-V— ti^- 


i-p^=t=t:: 


i 


«"• 


Copyright.  186«.  by  T.  C.  OKim. 


C.  C.  Cox. 


27 


Carey  Boggess. 


Silently  the  Shades  of  Evening. 


1.  Si-lent-ly  the  shades  of  evening  Gath-er  round  my  low-ly  door, 

2.  O   the  lost,  the  un-for-got-ten,  Tho' the  world  be  oft    for-got ! 

3.  Living  in     the   si  -  lent  hours.  Where  our  spirits   on  -  ly    blend, 

4.  How  such  holy  memories  cluster,  Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past, 
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Si  -  lently  they  bring  before  me 
O    the  shrouded  and  the  lonely, 
They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, 
Pointing  up  to  that  fair  heaven 
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Fa-ces      I    shall  see     no  more. 

In    our  hearts  they  perish  not. 

We,  still  hoping    for     its  end. 

We  may  hope  to   gain   at  last. 


Come  the  si-lent  shades  of  evening, 
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Come  the  shades   of 
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evening. 


(si-lent-ly,)  Holy  memories  cluster 
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round   me,   (si  lently,)    Pointing  up   to    that  fair  heaven,    (si-lent-ly,)  "We  may  hope  to  gain   at    last. 
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The  Lord  Will  Provide. 


J,  Nemtox. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  Thu'  troubles    as   -   sail     and  dangers      affright,  Tho'  friends  should  all  fail 

2.  When  Satan     ap  -  pears      to   stjp  up    our   path,  And    tills    us    with  fears, 

3.  He  tells    us   we're   weak,  our  liopes  are   in   vain.  The  good  that    we  seek 

4.  No  strengtli  of  our  own,  nor   goodness  we  claim,  Our  trust   is     all     thrown 
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and    foes    all 
we     tri-umph 


u 


by 
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nite; 
faith; 
•  tain; 
name: 


^: 


-^^^ 


-0-i-P 


=*F=,M= 


-V— L' 


Yet  one  thing  se-cures  us  what-ev  -  er  be-tide,  The  prom-ise  as-sures  us,  "  The  Lord  will  provide.  ' 
He  can  not  take  from  us,  tho'  oft  he  has  tried,  The  heart  cheering  promise,  "The  Lord  will  provide." 
But  when  such  sug-ges-tions  our  grac-es  have  tried,  This  answers  all  questions,  "The  Lord  will  provide." 
In  this    our  strong  tow-er      of     safe-ty     we  hide,  The    Lord    is    our   pjjw-er,  "  The  Lord  will  provide." 

^        ^      -PL. 


The  Lord  will  provide.  Yes,     the  Lord     .     .     .     will  provide, 

The  Lord,  the  Lord  will  provide,  will  provide,  Yes,    the  Lord,  the  Lord  will  provide,  will  pro-vide; 
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The  Lord  Will  Provide.    Concluded. 
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some    way,  or   oth  -  er,      In    some  way  or    oth  -  er,       In   some    w:iy  or   oth  -  er,     Tlie  Lord  will  provide. 
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1.  When  sunbeams  gild  my  way,     Se  -  rene    the    sky,     Tempting    my    soul    to     stray     By      earthly     joy, 

2.  When  tempests  shroud  the  sky,  And  earth  is  drear,     Be    thou,    O    God,    my    stay,     My     sad-ness  cheer; 

3.  W^hen  life's  last  puis  -  es  wane,  Je  -  sus,    be   near.     My     sink  -  ing  heart  sus-tain.     Ban  -  ish     my   fear: 
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Lord,  may  thy  gifts  then  be.  Fingers   that  point  to  thee,  fllad  voic-es    call  -  ing    me    Near-er   to    thre. 

And  thro' the  gath'ring  night.  Lead  upward  to     the  light.  The    por-tal   ev  -   er   bright  Near-er   to   thee. 

To  thee  mv  hands  shall  cling.  Of  thee  mv  lips  shall  sing,  Mv   soul    in    glo-  ry  bring,  Near- er   to   thee 
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Anon. 


What  of  the  Night? 


T.  C.  O'Kank. 
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1.  Say,  watchman,  what  of  the  night?  Do  the  dews  of  the  morning  fall?  Have  the  or-  i  -  ent  t^kies    an 

2.  But,  watchman,  what  of  the  night?  When  sorrow  and  pain  are  mine,  And  the  pleasures  of  life,     so 

3.  But,  watchman,  what  of  thejij^ght?When  the  arrow  of  death  is  sped,  And  the  grave, which  noglimm'ring 
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edge  of  light  Like  the  fringe  of  a  funeral  pall?  The  night  is  waning  now  fast  on  high,  And  soon  shall  the 
sweet  and  bright.  No  longer  around  me  shine?  "That  night  of  sor-row,  thy  inmost  soul  May  sure-ly  pre- 
star  can  light.     Shall   be     my  sleeping  bed  ?  "That  night  is  near,  and  the  cheerless  tomb  Thy  body  shall 
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darkness    flee.  And  the  morn  shall  spread  o'er  the  blusliing  sky,  And  bright  shall  its  glories   be."' 
pare  to     meet;  But  away  shall  the  clouds  of  thy  heaviness  roll.  Thy  morning  of  joy     be     sweet.' 
keep  in  store.     Till    the  morn  of  c-ter-ni-ty  rise  on  the  gloom,    And  darkness  shall  be  no     more.' 
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Haste,  Traveler!  Haste. 
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Carey  Boggees. 


1.  Haste,  trav'ler,  haste!  the  night  comers  on,  And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone;  The  storm  isgath'ring  in  the  west, 

2.  A  -  waice  I  a-wake  !  pursue  thy  way,  With  steaciy  course  while  yet  'tis  day.  While  thou  art  sleeping  on  the  proand, 

3.  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky,  The  rains  descend,  the  winds  are  higii;  Tiie  waters  swell,  and  death  and  fear 

4.  O     yes!     a     siielter   you    may   gain,  A  covert   from    the    winds  and  rain,     A    hid-ing  place,  a  rest,    a  home, 
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And  thou  art  far  from  home  and  rest.  Haste,  trav'ler,  haste  ! 
Danger  and  darkness  gath-er  round,  Haste,  trav'ler,  liaste  ! 
Be  -  set  thy  path,  nor  ref-uge  near,  Haste,  trav'ler,  haste! 
A     ref-nge  from  the  wrath  to   come.  Haste,  trav'ler,  haste! 


The  night    is  com-ing  on. 


.•^^     JV 
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Haste,  traveler,  haste,  haste,  traveler,  haste, 
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Haste,   O        traveler,     haste!  But   ref-uge  thou  mayst  find,   O  haste,       trav'ler,  haste! 

Night  is  coming  on,       O     haste,  traveler,   haste,  ^  thee, 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 


Mi-s.  C.  L.  ScnACKiocK. 


^# 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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The  storm-y  patli  of  earth -ly  life,  In  hu-)nan  guise  he  trod, 
The  Lamb  of  God  oncosac  -  ri  -ficed  To  sjive  a  world  from  sin. 
To  bear  our  griefs  he  meek-ly  bowed  Be-neath  the  chastening  rod, 
They  knew  him  not  for  whom  he  left  The  realms  of  light  a  -  bove, 
^      ^     ^      *-     ^       ^  .        ^        -.-*- 
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sur  -  ance  comes,  Be  -  hold  the 
come  to  God,  And  life  e  - 
souls  are  healed,  The  per  -  feet 
whom  he    died,      O      wondrous 


Lamb  of 

ter  -  nal 

Lamb  of 

depths  of 


God ! 
win. 
God! 
love ! 


O  when  our  Lord  shall  come  a  -  gain,  Be 
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this     the  Song  we    sing  .  .  .  Behold  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain,  Our  Savior  and  our  King, 
we  sing, 
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Tracy  Clintox. 


Draw  Me  Nearer. 
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Sav  -  ior, 
In     thy 


I         am 

arms   of 


thine, 
love 


c)    I  There  is    bound-less  joy, 

*'•   I  With  thy    full  -  ness  still 

g     (  Take  my    will  -  ing  heart, 

I  That  I      ev    -     er  may 


By     thy     grace    di  -  vine, 
Bear  me     now      a  -  bove,- 
And  with-out      al  -    loy. 
All     my     spir  -  it      fill,— 
And    in      ev  -  'ry      part 


To     thy     name    the 

—Draw  me    near  -  er. 

In     thy     mer  -  cy. 

Draw  me    near  -  er. 

Let      it      con  -  se   - 


All    thy     will      o  -   bey, — Draw  me    near  -  er, 
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glo  -  ry 
Lord,  to 
rich  and 
Lord,  to 
crat  -  ed 
Lord,    to 
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Draw  me  near  -  er,    draw     me    near  -  er.     That    I  may  thine  im  -  age     see; 

Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  Lord,  That    I   may  thine  image  see. 
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Draw  me   near  -  er,     draw   me   near  -  er.     That 

Draw  me    nearer,  nearer.  Lord,  That    I     may  be  more  like  thee. 


I    may   be    more  like  thee. 
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No  Other  Name. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


I      am     guid-ed     on   the  way,    I   shall  reach  the  perfect   day,    I     can     nev  -  or    faint  or   fall, 

This  is      all     that  I     can  claim.  Trust  in  his    re-dcem-ing  name,  In  his  power    to   save  and  bless, 

I      have  ciust  on    him  my  care,  lie  will    all     my  burdens  bear,  He  will    ev  -  ery  need  sup-ply, 

I      am     sinsc-inc:    as      I      go,       I    can     on  -  ly    rapture  know.  Knowing  that  the  Lord  is  mine, 


Je  -  sua    ev  -  er  hears  my  call.  O  the  name,        So  sweet,  so  dear, 

In    his  per- feet  righteousness. 

He    is    ev  -  er  watching  nigh. 

Fills  my  soul  with  joy  di-vnie.  O  the  name. 

It 


Trusting  hearts      to  bless  and 


So  sweet,  so  dear. 


elieer,     ...  In     it 

to   bless  and  cheer, 


hope 


rest —    In      its     prom-ise     I 
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None  Other  Now  but  Jesus. 


35 


Har.  by  Miss  Alice  Hartsough. 


Words  and  music  by  Rev.  L,  Hartsouoh 

1.  None     oth  -  er     now  but   Je- sus,     No  otli-er  name  for     me,        No     oth-er  Christ   or    Sav  -  ior     Can 

2.  None     oth-er     now  but   Je- sus,     No  oth-er    love  to      know;    A      sat  -  is  -  fy   -  ing   fountain  From 

3.  Noue     oth  -  er     now  but   Je-  sus,  None  other     so  at  -  tends     My   ev  -  'ry   need    so     ful   -   ly, —  A 

4.  None     oth  -  er     now  but  Je-  sus,     No  oth-er    trust  I      sliare.     No     oth-er     arm    up-holds     me,     No 
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bring  such  grace,  and    free;     He   found    me  such     a     sin     -      ner,  And  saved  me    so     from    sin,     ^^  hy 
him    doth    ev   -   er       flow.     He   ransomed,  then    en-throned     me,  A     prince  and   ris  -  ing  king;  Through- 
Friend  a  -  bove    all    friends,  A  -  bound-ing  grace    I     meas   -    ure  As      he        a  -  bides    with  -  in.     And 
oth    -    er    takes  my    care;     He       is      my     Kock  of     Ptef    -    uge,  Com-plet-  est    liid  -  ing- place;  Aye 
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should    I 

seek 

an  -    oth 

-  er? 

My     soul    claims  none  but   him. 

cut      the 

a  - 

gea      com 

-  ing 

Hia     prais-es         I 

will     sing. 

rapt-  ures 

high 

and      ho 

-  ly, 

As       he     takes     all 

of         sin. 

more —  a 

source 

un  -  fail 

-  ing 

Of     work  -  ing     conq 

aering  grace. 
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my     sin. 


And 


5  None  other  now  but  Jesus, 

No  other  name  for  me 
In  earth  or  highest  heaven. 

For  he  hath  made  me  free; 
O  Jesus,  Jesus,  Jesus, 

My  tested,  truest  Friend, 
Thee,  thee  alone  I'm  trusting; 

O  keep  me  to  the  end. 


still       de   -  Ughtu     to      love 
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me;   None     oth  -  er      then,     but     him. 


^:^IS=^ 


There  is  Coming  a  Day. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  There  is   coming     a   day  When  the  Lord  will    ap-pear,  As    writ-ten     in  words  we  are  taught  to   believe, 

2.  Then  the  o-cean  will  roar,  And  the    el  -  e-raents  melt,  And  all    that   is    earth-lj   for  -  ev  -  er    be   gone ; 

3.  There  is   coming     a  day  When  the  Lord  will    ap-pear,  Re  -  veal-ing  his  pow'r  and  ful-fiU-ing  his  word. 
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With  his  presence  di-vine,  And  his    an -gels     of  light,  The    glo-ry     of   which    it     is   vain    to   conceive. 
Then  the  trumpet  will  sound  Till  the  dead  shall  awake,  That  all    may  be  -  hold    the    mil  -  len  -  ni  -  al  morn. 
O      ye     children   of  light  Who  are  waiting     in    faith.  Be     read-y     to     wel-come    the    day  of    the  Lord. 


Coming,  yes,     coming,   Coming,    yes,     coming.  There's  coming     a     day    when  the   Lord  will       appear. 


rv'  r I . 


Copj^rlght,  18S6,  \>j  T.  C.  O'Kui. 


There  is  Coming  a  Day.    Concluded. 
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Coming,  yes,    coming.   Coming,  yea,  coming,  There's  coming  a    day   when  the  Lord  will  ap-pear. 


m 


Evening  Song. 


From  Joj 

n  ^ 

IN  LeLAND. 
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Arr.  from  the  German. 

-i=l =r-q  ^ 

/TV 

— 1 

1.  The 
D.C.  May 

2.  Keep 
D.C.  And   ! 

day         is         past 
we          re   -    mem 
us,         0        Lord, 
;uard    throughout 

>     ^    -L ^ 

— f-^ 
• 

and 
-  ber 

this 
the 

gone,      is     past    and 

well,       re  -  mem-ber 

night,     0     Lord,  this 

shades,  througliout  the 

1-^ 

gone, 
well, 
night, 
shades, 

-1 

E^S— i— ? JEE 

The    evening   shades    ap   - 
The  night  of  death   draws* 
Se  -  cure  from  all      our 
Till  morn-ing    light    ap  - 

1                          ■«-        *- 

c.- — 

pear 
near, 
fears. 
)ear8. 
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As    swift  -  ly     time's    fly  -  ing,  With  pleas-ure   and     sighing  : 
Let     an  -  gels    be        keeping   Watch  o'er  us   while     sleeping: 


3  And  when  we    early  rise,  we 

early  rise, 
And  view  the  unwearied  sun  ; 
With  days  again  lengthened. 
And  hearts  duly  strengthened, 
We'll  strive  to  win  the  prize, 

to  win  the  prize, 
And  after  glory  run. 
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"For  us  the  Lamb  was  Slain." 


1.  Here  on  earth,  where  foes  surround  us,  While  our  trembling  souls  with-in     Feel  the  fet  -  ters 

2.  In     those  high  and   ho  -  ly     re-gions,  Wiiere  the  blest  thy  praise  prolong,    Cherubs  and      se- 

3.  Thus  thy  Church  whate'er  her  dwelling,  Heaven  a-bove,  or  earth  be-low.     One     har-mo-nious 


:rtS:;: 


-h- 


-^--^-. 


-^-i—4^-\-0- 


which 
raph  - 
cho    - 


have  bound  us.  Feel  the    bur-den      of     our    sin ;     Lord,  on    thee   a  -    lone   re  -  ly  -  ing, 
ic      le  -  gions  Know  no  theme  of    no  -bier    song;  White-robed  saints  who  there  adore  thee, 
rus  swel  -  ling,  Loves  her  Savior's  praise  to    show  :  Here    in    tri  -  al,     there     in     glo  -  ry, 


iStrength  we  crave  to     burst  our    chain,     Ev  -  er    plead-ing,       ev  -  er     cry  -  ing, 

Throned    a-bove    the    glass  -  y      main,      Sing  and  cast    their  crowns  before   thee,  "Lord,  for    us 

Change  -  less  rings  the    immortal  strain,    Changeless  sounds  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry, 

^  _._'L._^|-__^-_^ g_|:gz:=:r=-r-rr-^=if=g=^-*-rr— ^g r--;^[:gzi: 
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For  us  the  Lamb  was  Slain.    Concluded. 


the  Lamb   was  slain,"  Lord,  for  us       the     Lamb   was  slain,"  Lorr],  for  us    the  Lamb  was  slain." 


='^3=^:S=i: 
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IIORATIUS  BOXAR,  D.  D. 

^ll- 


The  Voice  of  Jesus. 


._       T.  r.  OKahe. 

1^       .  N       ?iii* 


I    /I  heard  the  voice  of  Je-sus  say,  "Come  un-to    me  and   rest.         ) 
■  \  Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down  Thy  liead  upon  my  breast."  J  I 
■>    f  I    heard  the  voice  of   Je-sus  say,  "  Be-hold,  I   free  -  ly     give  "I 

"'  \  The  liv-ing  water,  thirsty  one.  Stoop  down  and  drink  and  live."  J  I 
5/1  heard  the  voice  of    Je-sus  say,  "  I  am  this  dark  world's  light;    "(^ 


came  to    Je-sus,    as    I   was,  Wea- 
came  to   Je-sus  and  I  drank,  Of 


Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  day  be  bright."  j  I    looked  to  Je-sus  and  I  found.  In 


ry,  and  worn  and  sad,  I  found  in  him  a  rest  -  ing  place,  And  he  has  made  me  glad. 
that  life-giv- ing  stream,  My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And  now  I  live  in  him. 
him  my  star,  my     sun.      And     in     that    light    of      life     I'll    walk.  Till     all     mv     jour-nev's  done. 


From  "Jasper  and  Gold." 
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Fear  Not. 


Ellen  Oliver. 


Carey  Boogess. 


J=q 


m^^i 


1.  If      all      the  pow'rs  of  eiirth  combine,   We   need  not  shrink  nor  tremble,  Nor  swerve  from  duty's 

2.  We  need  not    hcs  -  i  -  tate     to  speak      Of      Je  -  sus  and    his    glo  -  ry,    For  those  who  hate  will 

3.  The  wild-est    clain  -  or      of      the  world  Should  daunt  our  courage  never,  Through  all  its  din  and 

4.  If      all     our  hopes    on    him    be  stayed.  Our    joy    in    blest  com-munion,  We  may  with  con-  fi- 


9iSb 


thorny  path,  Tho'  hosts  of  hell  as  -  sem-ble.    Fear  not !  fear  not  1 

oftrtimes  heed  The  wondrous,  matchless  story, 
threatening  ill,  God  lives  and  loves  forever, 
dence  expect  An  end-less  glad  re  -  u  -  nion,  Fear  not!  fear  not! 

< • ^ *__.*_!.___ 1 !_-, r^—, ^— r^^ ^ ^ 


though  dreaded  foes  may 


=^^ 


^=t 


.tp_l:| 1 , . 


F=r=r^ 
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'  .  .  .  "•"      . 

bit-ter-ly    as  -  sail.  In  Christ  we  trust,  and   by   his  help  we  must  in  truth  prevail. 

In  Christ  we  trust. 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


A  Starry  Crown. 


41 


Fhed.  a.  P'illmork. 


1.  There  is  naught.that  earth  can  give,  E-ven  rich-es    or   renown,  That  would  be  so  dear  to    me,  As    to 

2.  Sin  -  ful  pleasures  ma-iiy  choose,  To  de-struction  pressing  on  ;    I  would  take  the  narrow  path,  I  would 
3.1     would    some  to    Je-sus  win,  From  per-di-tion's  crowded  way;  And  a  di  -  a  -  dem    ob-tain,  Set  with 


i-g-T 


CHOBrS. 

^     _N      S      1^ 


i^^ 


wear   a  star  -  ry  crown.    A  starry  crown, 

have   a  star  -  ry  crown. 

gems  of  sparkling  ray.  A  starrv  crown 


A  starry  crown. 


I    would  wear  when  mv 


=] » 


-?-r- 


?=t=t=t 
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A  starry  crown. 
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v/ork  on  earth  is  done;  A  starry  crown,     .     .      A  starry  crown,  I  would  wear  in  heav'n  a  starry  crown 

A  starry  crown,  A  starry  crown, 

N     N     N  I 


I 


u   u'   u  y 

Copj-right,  1834,  b;  Filuiokb  Bbos. 
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From  •'  Grateful  Praise,"  by  per. 
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Henuy  Alfokd. 


Forward,  Our  Watchword. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


fer"  I  .> ^ — :t?q:=f^=i:f=:p=r7-.rz=iz==zp=— p_^ :A=!^z=i:;ip:^z=:=;==q 
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Forward !     be    our  watchword, 
F^orward  througli  the  dea  -  ert, 
(Ho  -  ries     up   -   on    glo  -  ries 
Far      o'er     von     ho-ri  -  zon 

4i.    •    ■ft-       -it- 


Steps    and    voic  -  es  joined,  Seek    the  things  be-fore     us. 

Til  rough  the   toil   and    fight;  Jor  -  dan   flows    be-fore     us, 

Hath      our   God   pre  -  pared.  By     the    souls  that  love  him 

Rise      the    cit  -  y      towers,  Where  our  God    a  -  bid  -  eth 


Not       u     look       be  -  hind :    Burns   the     fi  -    cry     pi)  -  lar  At  our     ar  -  my's   head; 

Zi    -  on  beams  with  light!    For  -  ward,  flock    of    Je  -   sus,         Salt  of       all     the    earth, 

One  day     to         be   sliared:Eye    hath    not     be  -  held    tiicm,      Ear  hath    nev-er    heard; 

That  fair    home  is    ours;     For  -  ward,  marching  east-ward.     Where  the   heaven  is  bright, 


mrJEE^ 


AVho  shall  dream  of  shrinking,  By  our  Captain  led? 
Till  each  yearning  purpose  Spring  to  glo-rious  birth 
Nor  of  these  hatli  uttered  Thought  or  speech  a  word. 
Till     the    veil    be    lift  -  ed,      Till    our  faith  be  sight! 


Forward !  for-ward    in    the    con-flict 
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Forward,  Our  Watchword,    Concluded.  43 
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With  the  mighty  hosts  of  sin, 

■     ■*■  • 
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The  Sav-ior    is    our   glorious  Captain,    Sure-ly    we  shall  win. 


JAN'E  Crewdson. 


Jesus  Only. 


LxJCY  J.  Rider. 


;^^=Ki 


=i 
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1.  Je  -  sua    on-  ly         let   the  via-ion    In     its     glo  -  ry   pass    a-way;  Vanish  all   the  height  E-lys- ian! 

2.  When  we  leave  the  height  of  Ta-hor,  For  earth's  valleys  dim  and  cold,  'Mid  life's  toil  and  care  and  la-bor, 

3.  When  our  path  seems  dark  and  lonely,  Comforts  failing  poor  and  sad.  Friends  estranged,  with  Jesus  only 

D.  S.     Je  -   SMS  on  -  ly  !    ijc  -  sus  on  -  bj! 


■0 ^ -4—  -'-•— r-* j.^-*- -'-•—?-• » • #-T-< 


I 
'T  is     e-nough  if    Je  -  sus   stay. 
On  -    ly     Je-sus    can   up-hold.     Je-sus      on  -  ly !     Je-sus      on-ly!  Helji  my    in-most  soul  to    say: 
We    are    rich  and  full,  and  glad. 
'T  is    e  -  nouqh  if    Je  -  sus    slay. 


From  "Dew of  Hermon,"'  by  permission. 
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Fkances  Ridley  IIaveroal. 


Felt,  not  Told. 


I     f   I     know  I     love  thee  better,  Lord,  Tlian  a 
\  For  thou  lias  giv -en    me   the  peace, 


ny      carth-ly      joy ; 


Which  nothing 


^^^^1 


I  know  that  thou  art  nearer  still 
Than  any  earthly  thronj:^, 

And  sweeter  in  the  thought  of  thee 
Than  any  lovely  song. 
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3  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart,  4  O  Savior,  precious  Savior  mine, 
Then  may  I  well  be  glad  I  What  will  thy  presence  be. 

Without  the  secret  of  thy  love  If  such  a  life  of  joy  can  crown 

I  could  not  but  be  sad.  Our  walk  on  earth  with  thee. 


Faith. 


45 


Cecil  Moore. 


"Dominu.s  llluminatio  Mea.' 


E.  T.  O'Kane. 


:qsq: 
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1.  Wlien  the  shades  of    coming  sorrow     Deep-en     in    -    to     starless    night,   Faith's  bright  rays  illume  my 

2.  If         by  paths  unknown,  untrodden,  Thro'  deep  gorge,  o'er  diz-zy  height,  Guide  my    feet,     up-hold     my 

3.  Such  the  faith  of  those,  our  loved  ones.  Standing  now  in  robes  washed  white,  Now  they  know  how  all  life's 


m 


dark-ness,  With  her  mot  -  to — "God  thy  Light."  Yea,  my  light — though  all  a  -  round  me,  Grop-ing, 
go  -  ings.  Thou,  thou  on  -  ]y,  art  my  Liglit;  Grant  me  power,  dear  Lord,  to  wit  -  ness.  How  ])ure 
shad-ows   Brought  them  near-er      to    thy  Light,      On     the    shield      of   faith   borne  homeward.  Rest  they 


fe;tE 
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seek  to  walk  by  sight,  Let  me  fol  -  low  wherethou  leadest,  God  of  Love  and  Light  of  Light, 
faith  gleams  ev-er  "bright.  Thine  the  cloud  and  thine  the  sunshine,  Thou  my  Lord,  ray  Life,  my  Light, 
frjun  the  hard-won  fight.  And    no    more  can  powers  of  darkness  Dim  their  vis  -  ion     of       thy    Light. 


u 
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Fkank  M.  Davis. 


The  Wonderful  Story. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Tell    it   with     joy,     tell    it   with   joy,  Won-der-ful    sto-ry     of    Je  -  sup,     How    he     was    slain,   my 

2.  Tell    it    with     joy,  ^  tell    it    with   joy,  Won-der-ful    sto-ry     of     Je  -  sus,     How    his  blood  saves   the 


ran-som    to    gain,  Won-der-ful    ato  -  ry 
vil  -  est     of   slaves, Won-der-ful    sto-ry 


of 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus 


Nev-er  such  love  has   a     fa-ther  bestowed,  O 
Nev-er  such  words  have  from  mortal  lips  flowed,  As 


^ 


^-y- 
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.    /   He  has  prepared  such  a     glo  -  ri- ous  feast,  And 
1  No  one    is   slighted,  from  greatest  to  least, There's 

t 
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tell    it     a-gain,  and    a  -  gain; 
fell  from  the  Sav  -  ior  of 
bid-(Kn  tlic  whole  world  to  come: 
weloome  for  all,  rest  and 

♦•     -••     •#^     ♦• 
Cki— »  — » » 1 


men. 


Tell    it    with     joy,      tell    it   with   joy.  Wonderful  story  of 


home. 
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Copjright,  1S86,  by  T.  C.  O'Eixi. 
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The  Wonderful  Story^ 
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Je  -  SUP,    How    he     was    slain    my    ran  -  som      to     gain,    Won  -  der  -  ful      sto  -  ry 


of     Je  -  BUS. 


Wash  Me  and  I  shall  be  Whiter  than  Snow. 


From  ••  r-unday  at  Home." 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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"Whiter  than  snow,"  O  what  a   bless-ing    For    the    heavy    la-den  breast,  AVhen  by  faith  the  soul  receives  it, 
"Whiter  than  snow,"  all  my  transgressions  May  be  wliolly  washed  away,  Leaving   not     a  trace  behind  them, 
Now  I     be-lieve    the  glorious  rec-ord    God  has  giv-en   of     his    Son;    I      ac  -  cept  the    free   sal-va  -  tion 
Much  is  for- giv-en!  all    for -giv-en!  Once  for  all,  vet   dai-lv,  too;    I^et  me  live  near  him  who  saves  me,, 


iis& 


It 


It — ^ 
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Wea  -  ri  -  ness  is  changed  to  rest. 

Like  a  cloudless  snm-mer  day.  /  "Sprinkle  with  hyssop  and 
His  a-ton-ing  death  has  won.  \  Wash  me  and  I  shall  be 
Let     me   keep  the  cross  in  view. 


I   shall 

[Omit. 


be     clean, 


]     whit-er  than  snow." 


Copyright,  1886,  by  T.  0.  O'Eaics. 


Jessie  H.  Brown. 


Clasp  My  Hand  in  Thine. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  When  cliilling  shadowB  thickly  fall,  And  darkness  seems  to    cov-er  all,    Dear  Savior,  hear  my  pleading 

2.  When  tempted  from  the  narrow  way.  When  in    for-bid-den  paths  I  stray,  In   sad-ness  turn-ing  back,  I 

3.  O,     clos  -  er,  clos-er  hold  my  hand.  And  lead   me  to    the  Summer  Land,  Where  I  may  in   thy  presence 


t^- 


-^E£^ 
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KKFRAIN. 
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call.  And  clasp 
say,  "Lord  clasp 
stand,    And  clasp 


*=*: 


my    hand    in    thine.         O,    clasp  my  hand  in  thine,  dear  Lord, 
my    hand    in    thine." 


my    hand    in    thine.         O,    clasp  my  hand  in 


Clasp 
thine,  dear  Lord,  Clasp 


irzpzip: 
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thou  my  hand  in   thine;  Hear  thou  my  pray'r,  grant  thou  thy  care.  And  clasp         my  hand     in     thine. 


221 
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From    ■'  OraiL-rul  Praise."  by  per. 
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B,  MONSELL. 
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Laboring  and  Heaven. 
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Carey  Boggess. 


-bor-ing   and  heav-y    la  -  den,  Wanting  help  in  time  of   need,  Fainting  by    the  way  from 
the  land  of  cloud  and  shadow,  Where  no  hu-man  eye  can    see.     Light  to  those  who  sit    in 
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hung-er,    "Bread  of  life  I  "on  thee   we    feed,     Thirsting    for     the  springs  of    wa  -  ters,  That  by 
darkness,  "  Light  of   life!  "  we  walk  in    thee,    Thou  the  grace  of   life     sup  -  ply  -  ing,    Thou  the 

I 

-•- 
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love's  e  -  ter  -  nal   law      From  the  stricken  rock    are  flow-ing    "Well  of  life,"  from  thee  we  draw, 
crown  of  life  wi't  give ;  Dead  to    sin    and  dai   -  ly    dy  -  ing,  "  Life   of  life,"    in    thee  we  live. 
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Rally  to  the  Master's  Call. 


Frank  M.  Davi.s. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  In   the  vineyard  of    the   Lord    go      work     to  -  day, 

2.  To  the  vineyard  tlien  a -way,   ere     morn  -  ing    sun 

3.  Youthful  workers,  then  go  forth  to     work     for     God, 

-   -  ^  r  r  r  r    ^^ 
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Ral-ly     to     the  Mas-ter's     call,  "While  the 

Hi  -  ses     in     the   heav-ens    high.  Give  tlie 

In    the  fields  al-read-y    white,  lie  is 

-f-i^  1/    ^ 
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REFRAIN. 


la-bor-ers   are  few,  the  fields  are  white,  Hasten,  there  is  work  for   all.  Work  for  all,       work  for  all, 

ear-ly  hours  to  God,  for  great  re-ward   Shall  be  giv  -  en     by  and  by. 

calling  you,  work  while  vet  it  is  day,    Hast-en   ere    the   coming  night.  Work  for  all,     work  for  a]I» 


^^ 
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In  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord  there  is  work  for  all,  Work  for  all,     work  for  all 

Work  for  all. 


Rally  to  the  Master's  call. 


3^33^ 
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work  for  all, 
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Give  me  Welcome. 


E.  O.  E. 


51 


i-T-#- 
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E.  O.  EXCBLL. 


1.  Hear  you  not  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus,  As    he   calls   so   ten-der-ly?  Give  me  welcome,  give  me  welcome, 

2.  Give  me  wel-comc,  I  will  guide  you,  I'm  the  W(vj,  the  Truth,  the  Light,  Lead  you  ev-er    true  and  faith-ful, 

3.  Give  me  we-come,  wait  no  long-er,     I    have  opened  heaven's  gate,  And  the  heart  that  bids  me  welcome, 

# 0- 

._^— til 
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come, 


will 


For  I      would      a    -    bide     with     thee. 

To  the      ma  -     ny       man-sions   bright. 

Shall       go       in         and      ne'er     be       late.     Welcome,  welcome,  welcome,  welcome,  welcome,  welcome. 


t=3i=t=i:ti=t=t=t=t=; 
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wel     -    come.      Welcome  Je  -  sus  to  my        heart.   Welcome   Je  -  sus     to  my  heart, 

welcome,  welcome,  welcome  to   mv  heart,  welcome   to    my  heart. 
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Lord  and  Savior,  Hear  Us. 


— KH^ l-l-A— >.—>—>»- 


T.  C.  O'Kaxe. 
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Jt.   M.   M.  jSL    M. 


1  When  to  tlico,  who  hast  thy  dwelling 
III  the  ht-avcn  f»f  light  excelling, 
We  our  youtliful  griefs  are  telling, 
Lord  and  Savior,  hear  us. 


2  When  at  birth  of  rosy  morning 
Joyfully  we  greet  the  dawning, 
Wlien  the  sun  the  noon's  adorning, 
Lord  and  Savior,  hear  us. 


3  Or  when  daylight  hours  are  ending, 
When  the  shades  of  night  descending, 
We  are  at  tliy  footstool  bending, 
Lord  and  Savior,  hear  us. 


Joy  among  the  Angels. 


iSE£E?_5 


II.  K.  HiGGIKS. 


0 0- 


^P^ 


By  per. 


is  there  joy  among  the  an-gels,  In  the  courts  of  endless  day, When  a  soul  oppressed  with  sadness 
There  is  joy  among  the  an-gels,  In  the  blessed  home  a-bove,  And  the  ev-er  ble.ss'd  Re-deem-er 
There  is    joy  among  the  angels,  When  the  cause  of  truth  succeed6,When  the  cloudsof  sin  and  darkness 

^'±  ^   ^' ^    ^   1^   ^h.#.  ..it 


Walks  no  more  the  sin  -  ful  way?  Can  it  be  that  'mong.st  the  purest  of  that  bright  and  happy  throng, 
Shows  his  ev-er  -  last-  ing  love.  When  a  soul  bowed  down  with  sorrow  turns  from  sin's  destructive  way, 
From  its  glorious  light  recedes;  Yes,  where'er  the  heart  of  anguish,  white  as  snow  or  black  with  shame, 
--■*•       4^   '   S.     -^  '   M.     ^  ^..       ^.^       ..^       ^     -^     ^   '   4L     ^   '   fi     ^ 
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Joy  among  the  Angels.    Concluded. 
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There  are  those  who,  'round  our  pathway  Waiting,  long  to  wake  the  song.  There  is  joy      ....       a 

And    by  faith    receives   the    prom-ise,    Pro-mise   of    e  -  ter  -  nal    day. 

Comes  with  trusting  faith  to  Je  -   sus,  Still  they  tune  the  lyre  the  same.  There  is  joy,  there  is  joy  a 
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mong  the  an         -        -        gels,     There  is    joy         .         .         .a  -  mong  the  an         -        -  gels 

mong  the  angels,  there   is    joy.     There  is    joy,  there    is    joy     a  -  mong  the  an-gels,  there  is    joy 
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When     a 
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soul     ....      that  long  has 
soul,  when  a  soul  that           has 
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wan         -         der'd  Yields  it - 
wander'd  for  a -way 

■-^ ^.-t^      ^ 0— 

self  to  the  Saviour's 
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love. 
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Tracy  C'lintox 


Saved  through  the  Blood. 


T.  (7.  O'Kane 

-1 4 


iiie 


1.  All  glory  to  Jesus  who  came  down  from  heav'n,    And  died  that  we  sinners  might  each  be    forgiv'n. 

2.  He  opened    a  fount-ain    for  cleansing  from  sin,  He  bade  me  "Go  wash"  and  be  made  pure  with-in. 

3.  With  rapture  he  fills  me  and  gives  nie  a  peace,    Which  tlows  like  a  riv-er    and    nev  -er    will  cease. 

4.  This  glorious  sal  -  va- tion  is     offered    to     all,      From  each  of  our  lips  the  glad  cho-rus  may  fall; 

5.  When  Jesus,  our  Sav-ior,  in     glo-ry   we   see,     The  theme  of  our  an-thems  for  -  ev  -  er  shall     be; 


1*3  ■#-  •#•■•- 
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am   saved  thro'    the   blood    of  "the  Lamb  that  was  slain,"   Hal-le-  hi  -jah      to    Je  -  sus 

,^ it _♦  _  1^ i:f_j\_ » ^  J      » .  ^  , __^ ♦„ 
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Be  Strong,  Brave  and  True. 


S.  S.  Advocate. 


Carey  Boggess. 


again,  and  a-gain ; 
[Omit.     .     .     .     ] 


again  and  a-gain. 


t)E± 
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O  heart,  be  strong  !  (be  strong,)  There  is  so  much  for 
O  heart,  be  brave!  ^be  brave,)  Else  in  the  thick-est 
O  heart,  be  true!     (be  true,)     True  to   thy -self  and 


Be  Strong,  Brave  and  True.    Concluaea. 

-N , ^r-l N- 
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all       to     bear     So   much  to     do      in  life's  short  day,  Think  not  that  thou  sliouldst  rest;  prepare 
of     the    fight,  At  times  thou  may -est  fail  and  shrink;   Re-mem-ber,  thou    art    in    God's  sight, 
to      thy     God,  Tho'  all     a  -  round  thy  path  may  change,  Tho'  oft     the    road     that  thou  hast  trod, 


-f-        -0-      -0-    '  ■:-#•      ■♦•        -#• 


■•-       r-0-       .#.^^ 


To  do  thy  part  and  take  thy  share.  And  join  (and  join)  the  fray;  Gird  on  the 
And  care  not  what — if  thou  art  right — The  world  (the  world)  may  think;  Bright  vic-tory's 
To  those  that    hear     no     guid  -  ing     word,  Seems  hard  (seems hard)  and   strange;  What- ev  -    er 


9= 
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sword  of  might  and  bat  -  tie  wrong,  Be  strong,  (be  strong,)  my  heart  (my  heart)  be  strong, 
ban  -  ner  o'er  thee  yet  shall  wave.  Be  brave,  (be  brave,)  my  heart  (my  heart)  be  brave, 
else    the  whole  wide  world  mav  do.       Be  true,     (be     true,)    mv  heart  (my  heart)   be       true. 


t: 
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.r.  Nkwtox. 


Amazing  Grace. 


*«l^l^^ 


C.  O'Kane. 


-r-j  — I — L  « — n — ■$- d — >-  5-#-# 


Araaz-ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound!  That  rescued  one   like  me,  I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 

'Twas grace  tliat  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  relieved;  How  precious  did  that  grace  ap-pear, 
Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares,  I  have  al  -  read- y  come;  'Twas grace  that  broiigbt  me  safe  thus  far, 
The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow,  The  sun   for-  bear    to   sliine;  But  God,  who  called  me  here  be  -low, 

--LJ J_JL_t 


Was  blind,  but  now    I 
The    hour   I    first    believed 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
Will    be     for  -  ev  -  er    mine. 


see.  Wondrous  grace! 


full  and  free, 


Un  -  to 


Wondrous  grace ! 


full  and  free 


Unto  all, 


me ;  to   e  -  ven  me 


O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul,  ex  -  alt   his  ho 

3     ^ 


ly  name,  His  sav  -  in^ 
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grace  proclaim. 


Jesus  Saves. 
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Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATlUCK. 


1.  We  have  heard  a     joy  -  ful    sound,  Jesus     saves,  Je-sus     saves;     Spread  the  gladness  all      a-  round, 

2.  Waft   it    on      tlie    roU-ing   tide,      Je-sus     saves,  Je-sus     saves;     Tell    to    sin-  ners  far    and    wide, 

3.  Sing    a  -  bove    the    bat- tie's  strife,     Je-sus     saves,  Je-sus     saves;     By     his   death  and  end  -  less     life, 


Je-sus  saves,  Jesus  saves;  Bear  the  news  to  ev  -  'rv  land.  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves,  Onward, 
Je-sus  saves,  Jesus  saves;  Sing,  ye  is  -  lands  of  the  sea,  Ech-o  back,  ye  o-cean  caves,  Earth  shall 
Je-sus     saves,  Jesus  saves;  Sing    it     soft  -  ly    thro'  the  gloom.  When  the  heart  for  mer-cy  craves.  Sing  in 


tis        our     Lord's   command, 
keep      her      ju     -     bi  -  lee, 
tri    -   umph  o'er      the    tomb, 


t: 


# 


-^ 


4  Give  the  winds  a  miglity  voice, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves; 

Let  the  nations  now  rejoice, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves; 

Shout  salvation  full  and  free, 

Highest  hills  and  deepest  caves, 
This  our  song  of  victory, 
8  saves,  Jesus  saves. 


Oopjright,  18S2,  by  JoHii  J.  Hood.     By  per. 
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Amelia  M.  StakkwEather 


In  the  Shadow  of  Thy  Wing. 


iK?t= 


Jno.  R.  Svteney. 

b — \- 


He     that  dwell 

When  the  clouds 

I       will  plead 

And     the.  an 


eth  in     the     pres  -  euce 

of  sor  -  row    guth  -  er, 

the  precious    prom  -  ise, 

gry  waves  shall  slum-ber, 


Of     the  high  -  est  shall    a  -  bide 

And   the  bil  -  lows  o'er    me    roll, 

Of      his  ten  -  der  lov  -  ing   care, 

At     the  bid  -  ding  of      his    will, 

^ « — , — I "p . 1 , — 1^-^ 


Wliere  no  troub 
Safe  with  -  in 
For  the  des 
He      will     calm 


le  ev  -  er  com  -  eth,  Where  no  e  -  vil  can 
his  blest  pa  -  vil  -  ion.  He  will  hide  my  wea 
ti  -  tute   and   need  -  y,       And     he     will      re  -  gard 


be  -  tide, 
ry  soul, 
my     prayer. 


the      rag  -  ing     tu  -  mult,  With    his    gen  -  tie,  "Peace,  be      still." 


m^^^^ 
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Hide   me    in    the    se    -      cret  Of  thy    presence,   O    my   King,  Where  no 

Hide  me   in    the    se-cret  O  my  King, 


igiP 
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In  the  Shadow  of  Thy  Wing.    Concluded. 
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storms        .         .         may  ev  -  er       gath     -     er,  In    the    shad  -  ow  of    thy     wing, 

storms  may  ever  gather,  where  no  storms  may  ev-er  gather, 

•— •— t— •— •— P-r-tz:  *     -     ^      ^ 

t 1 — 0 0 1 :-. p 1 1 F- — I — ^ — - 


u     u     u     u     u 


\.  H- h 1- 


:ti=^=»= 


-(^-^—j 


1 


Hezekiah  Buttekworth. 


Jesus,  my  All. 


T.  C.  O'Kank. 


1.  Je  -  sus,     I    thee    be-lieve,  Thou  art  my  all !     Je  -  sus,    I     thee  re-ceive,  Thou,  thou  art  all  to  me,  Thou 

2.  I      have  redemption  found,  Je  -  sus    is    all.  Fair  is  Immanuel's  ground,  Je-sus     is     all     to    me,  Je- 

3.  Life    can  not  bring  me  loss,  Whate'er  be-fall,    Ev-er  will  shine  the  cross,  Je-sus     is     all     to    me,  Je- 


^i^>-2-| 1 1 — Fl p — f     I     'I   — »— h-Ph— I 1 — Fh — *—f — P=Fl ' — '       n^ — jg-H 
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art  my  all,  I  \deld  my  will  to  thine, Work  then,  thy  will  in  mine.  Fill  me  with  love  divine,  Jesus  my  all. 
sus  is  all,  Tho'  naught  I  here  possess,  Tho'  life  be  less  and  less/  He  is  my  righteousness,  Je-sus  my  all. 
sus  is    all.  Rend  then,  O  death,  the  veil.  Fail,  earthly  temples,  fail,  Hail,  halls  immortal,  hail,  Jesus  is   all. 
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Rev.  F.  G.  McCauley. 
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Come,  Ye  Weary. 


-A — Pv- 
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T.  O'Kane, 


Come  un-to    me,    ye    wea-ry,    heav-y    la -den,     Come  unto   me   and    rest; 
Ci)me  while  the  heart  is  sore  and  vexed  with  trial,  Cast  all  thy  woes  on  me, 
Bring  un-to   me  what  -  ev  -  er  most  dis-tress-es.     Care,  tri-al,  grief  or   pain. 
Come  un-to    me    when  a-  ny-thing   af-fects  thee,  See  what  I've  borne  for  all, 


^»—m • 1 • — ' 


■M • •- 

•  -0-       ■0- 

Come  un-to    me  witk 
Lo  !     I  will  heal  thy 
Com-ing    in    faith  is 
Lo  !      1   am  with  vou 


Ror-row     o  -  ver  -  ladcned,  Come  and  ye  shall  be     blest, 
in  -  ner-raost  af  -  flic-tion,    What-ev  -  er     it     may     be. 
strengtliening  and  blesses.    And  bringeth  peace  a  -  gain, 
al-ways   and    for  -  ev  -  er,    When  you  are  read-y,    call. 


Come  un-to     me    and 


Come  un-to 


^=vT-i • P • • P- 
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rest. 


me   and  rest. 
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Come  and  be    ful  -  ly         blest.  Come  with  thy  care  and  grief.  Come  find  a   sure   re  -  lief. 

Come  and  be  ful  -  ly  blest,  a    sure   re  -  lief 

gzi^— fgizzg— *-rr— r-"— — ' — ■ — • — -■ 
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My  Goal  is  Christ. 
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R.  J.  Vail. 


Ah,   tell    me  not    of   gold     or  treasure,    Of    pomp  and  beauty  here   on  earth!  There's  not  a 
The  world  and  her  pursuits  will' perish,      Her  oeau-ty's  fad-ing  like    a    flower:  The  bright-est 
A-gainst  this  tower  there's  no  prevail-ing;  His  kingdom  pass  -  es  not      a  -  way:    His  throne  a  - 
And  though  a  pilgrim    I    must  wan-der,  Still  ab- sent    from  the  one   I    love;    He    soon    will 


thing  that  gives  me 
schemes  the  earth  can 
bides,  de  -spite  as  - 
have      me    with    him 


pleas-ure 
cher-ish 
sail  -  ing, 
yon  -  der 


Of  all      the     world    displays 

Are  but     the     pas  -  time     of 

From  henceforth   un  -    to      end    - 

In  his      own    glo   -  ry    realms 


for  worth.  Each  heart  will 

an     hour.  Each  heart  will 

less    day.  Each  heart  will 

a  -  hove.  Tri  -  umph-ant- 


^t:i^imi:i 


P« 


seek  and  love  its  own ;  My  goal  is  Christ,  and  Christ  alone, 
seek  and  love  its  own,  etc. 
Iv       I  therefore  own,  etc. 


My  goal  is   Christ,  and  Christ  a  -  lone. 
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Mrs.  C.  Ij.  Siiacklock. 


The  Song  of  Redeeming  Love. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 

^ fe H 


There  is     a  fiong,  whose  words  express     The  Lord's  a  -  bid  -  ing  ten-der-ness,     That  wondrous  love,    f^o 
It      is      the    song    that  an-gels   sing,  Wlun  contrite  hearts  their  homage  bring, When,  robed  in  g;»rnaents 
'Twill  nev-er  cease,  while  a -ges  roll,    'Twill  hyiun  the  rap- ture   of    the   soul;    Thro'  all    the    up-    per 
Re  -  deem-ing  love    is     all     its    theme,     In    life,    in   death,  our  hope  supreme;  For  God  so    loved      a 
O,     won-iler     of      re -deem-ing  love!     It    soars  the  high  -  est  heaven  a-bove;  It   pass  -  es      all        the 


ii^i^ 
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80  true,  As  old  as  Time,  yet  ev  -  er 
pure  and  white,  They  walk  as  chil-dren  of  the 
courts  it  rings  In  hon  -  or  of  the  King  of 
world  in    sin,        He     sent     his    own  the  lost    to 


new. 
light, 
kings. 
win. 


O    song  of   songs!     its  praise  sub-lime     Is 


bounds  of  thought.  It 


with  rich -est  blessings  fraught 


borne  up -on 


the 


tide  of   Time;  Like  incense  sweet,  'twill  ev-er  rise,  The  heart'.' 
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From  "  Oraterul  Praise,"  by  per. 


All  Hail  Immanuel. 


Arr.  from  Carl  Wilhelm. 
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Je-sus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  Docs  his  successive  journeys  run,  His  Kingdom  spread  from  shore  to 
From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet,  To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet;  While  western  empires  own  their 
To  him  shall  endless  pray'r  be  made,  And  endless  praises  crown  his  head,  His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall 
People  and  realms  of  every  tongue,  Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song,  And  in-fant  voi-ces  shall    pro- 
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shore.   Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

Lord,    And  sav-age  tribes  attend  his  word.     All    hail  Immanuel!  Prince  of  Peace!  Whose  mighty  sway  shall 

rise,     W^ith  ev-ery   evening  sac-ri-fice. 

claim  Their  ear-  ly     blessings  on   his  name. 
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never  cease  :  His  Kingdom  glo  -  ri-ous  shall  e'er    re  -  main,       O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous  the  Lord  shall  reign. 

-GL. 
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Mrs.  M.  P.  A.  Crosier. 


There's  a  Voice  that  Speaks. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  There's  a  voice  that  speaks  so    soft  -  ly        To      my   se  -  cret    soul  each    day,   That     I     can 

2.  I     have     oft  -   en  grieved  the  Spir- it      Cling- ing    to       the     ways    of       sin,      O,     what  love 

3.  Bless- ed   one      I      love    thy   teachings,    Sin      no    more  hath  charms  for  me,    Lord,  I'm  thine 


bey, 


^ 


but  heed  the  whisper,   And   the  warning   words   o-  bey,     It    must  be     the     Ho  -  ly    Spir-it 
is     that  which  seeketh  Such    a  heart  as   mine     to     win,     I      have  dwelt  a  -  mong    the  shadows, 
and  thou  my  Sav-ior,    Let    me    live     and  toil    for   thee,   For   'tis  sweet  to    work   for  Je  -  sus, 

-^ a — :— • — r^— ' — ' • S — r* 
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Wooing  me   to   Je-sus'   feet,     O,     a  mother's  tenderest  accents  Ne'er  were  half  so  soft  and  sweet. 
Christ  a  stranger  to  my  soul.  But  the  voice  so  sweet  still  bids  me  Yield  to  his    di  -  vine  con-trol. 
Wlien  the  Spirit  from  above    Steals  in -to    the  heart  so  soft-ly,  Fill-ing  all     the  soul  with  love. 


wM^^^^^^^ 
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Something  to  Do. 
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Je-gus  has  something  for  children  to  do,  Something  to  do,  something  to  do;  vSomething  for  old-er  ones, 
Al-ways  be  cheerful,  be  kind  and  be  true.  This  you  may  do,  this  you  may  do;  Tell  of  the  Sav-ior  who 
All  have  a  mission  and  sometliing  to  do,  Something  to  do,  something  to   do;  Stud- v    the     Bi  -  ble    and 
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val-iant  and  true,  Something   for   each  of      the     lit  -  tie  ones   too. 

suffered   for    you.  Tell     of     that  home  when  the  earth  is  made  new.  Sometliing  to  do,  something  to    do, 

practice   it     too,     Here     is     your    du  -  tv  brought  plainly  to  view. 
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Something  for  children  to  do;     .     .     .  Something  for  me,  something  for  you,  yes,  something  for  each  one  to  do. 
Something  for  each  of  the  children  to  do.  ztv 
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V       ^       S       k. 


FKED.  a.  FlIiLMOKE. 


Marching  On. 

1 — I K rJ — il — ^' — d^ — *~T  ■  :^ ^ ^~i — I 


Marching  on,  marching  on,  Marching  on 'neath  the  banner  of  our  King, 

marching  on,  maching  on,  marching  on, 
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Marching  on,  marching    on.  Marching  on  while  the  notes  of     triumph    ring, 

marching  on,  marching  on, 


j  We  are  sol-diers  in  the  arm-y    of    the  hosts  of  the  Lord,  Marching  onward  wher( 
I  Bravely  dar-ing  ev-'ry  danger,  we  will  joy-  ful  -  ly  sing,  For  there  wait  us  great  i 
j  Tho'  the  tempter  may  assail  us  from  with-out  or  with-in.  We  will  nev-er  yield    a 
(  Tho'  he  of-  fer  ev'ry  pleasure  that  the  world  can  afford,  AVe,  with  loyal  feet,  sha 

w  r         SI  Rj.S         1^         S         I         m    .    m         m  ^         VJ.JS         ^         ? 
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Grateful  I'raisc,*  by  per. 


Sing  the  first  two  braces  between 
verses  1  &  2.  then  go  on  to  the  end 


Marching  On.    Concluded. 
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mands  by  his  word. )  Marching  on,  marching  on,  Marching  on  while  the  notes  of  triumph 

land    of  our  King.  (  marching  on,  marching  on, 


promptings  of  sin.    ) 
paths  of  the  Lord:  j 


marching  on, 


marching  on, 
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ring,  Marching  on,  marching  on.  Marching  on,  shouting  glo-ry    to     our 

marching  on,  marching  on,  marching  on. 
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King!  to  our  King!  Marching  on,  shouting  glo-ry     to     our  King!  Glory,  glo-ry     to    our  King! 
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^'Let  only  voices  that  are  fully  matured,  and  can  sing  it  easily,  talte  the  high  note. 


68 


Mary  B.  Colby. 


Tell  the  Story  of  Jesus. 


^=^iEi^E£ 
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1.  Go  tell  the  sto  -  ry 

2.  Go  tell  the  sto  -  ry 

3.  (Jo  tell  the  sto  -  ry 
D.  C.   Go  (ell  the  sto  -  ry 
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John  R.  Sweney, 
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Je  -  8US  To  some    poor    sin -sick     soul;    Think  of     the      time 

Je  -  sus  To  stran-gers     you    may  meet;  And    dwell  up  -    on 

Je  -  sus  To  those  who   have  not    heard;  And  make    it     sound 

Je  -  &usi  To  some     poor     sin-  sick    soul;     Think    of      the      time 

.0 S , fS' • 1 0 ; 
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And   how   it  made  you  whole.    It    drove  a  -  way     the 

In     ac- cents  rich  and  sweet.    It    may  be  they'll  for 

As  the  song  of  some  sweet  bird.  Tell  with  a      glow-ing 

And   how     it     made  you  whole. 


dark  -  ness 
get  you, 
rap  -  ture, 


:^=^: 


Of  night,  where-in  you 
In  bus-  y  toil  and 
His    ten  -  der  words  of 

-J- 


It 
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D.  C  Chorna. 


lay; 
care; 
love, 
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1=  ZJ^zn^ZZZi d_  :^ J J—  diz:^      |      4_ +^z:g! i  J  4  Go  tell  the  story  of  Jesus 

Hta^;-; j *—\-K} S S^S-^-g * ^Hgd-^dH      To  people  great  and  small 

,  *,  .  ,  .,        ,  A     1  1-  1  ..    r      '      r'  i     j^ —        Remember  he,  the  Savior, 


Ill    . 

It  brought  to  you  the  glo  -  ry  And  light  of  per -feet  day. 
But  they'll  not  forget  the  sto  -  ry  You  whispered  in  their  ear. 
And     tell   them  of  the    beau-ty^   Of  that  blest  home  a  -  hove. 
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Gave  up  his  life  for  all. 
Tell  it  when  death's  cold  billows 

Are  underneath  your  feet, 
'T  will  be  the  only  story 

Heard  in  the  golden  street. 


F.  E.  B. 


Tarry  by  the  Living  Waters. 
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F.  E.  BKIiDEN. 


MM 


1.  We'll  tar-ry    by     the     liv-ing  wa  -  ters,  The  fountain  pure  and  free;    There  Je-sus  waits  to  give    us 

2.  When  weary  with  the    toilsome  jour-ney,  How  sweet  to  rest  a -while,  Where  crystal  wa-ters  gen-tly 

3.  Then  come  to  Christ,  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ter,  Thy  strength  will  he  re-store ;  Come,  taste  the  joy   of    his    sal- 
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wel-come,  A  welcome  sweet  'twill  be. 

mur-mur,  And  sun-ny  fountains  smile.  We'll  tar  -  ry    by   the    liv-ing     wa    -    ters,     Tar-ry  by    the  liv-ing 

va  -  tion.  And  drink  to  thirst  no  more.  fount  of    living  waters  fount  of 
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wa     -     ters,         Tar  -  ry     by      the    liv  -  ing    wa     -     ters,  Tar  -  ry     by 

liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters,  fount  of     liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters, 


the  fount     of      life. 
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The  Heavenly  Stream. 


T.  C.  O'Kank. 
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1.  O  hast  thou  ne'er  heard  of  the  beautiful  stream  That  flows  for  each  thirsty  soul?  It  springs  from  the 

2.  Tliis  beauti-f ul  stream  is  "theRiv-er   of  Life,"  It   flows  for  all    na-tions  free;      A  balm  for  each 

3.  O  wilt  thou  not  driuk  of  this  beautiful  stream,  And  dwell  on  its  peaceful  shore?  The  8pir-it    says 
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throne  of    Je  -  ho-vah  alone,  Come  drink  where  its  bright  waves  roll, 
wound  in    its    wa-ters  is  found,  O   sin  -  ner,    it    flows   for    thee, 
"Come,  all  ve  wea-rv,  ones  home,  And  wander  in   sin     no    more, 

>   1*^  '^    ^    I    s.  i».,  ^  ^  4>. 
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Come  drink  where  its  bright  waves  roll. 

O    sin  -  ner,    it  flows   for     thee. 

Andwan-der   in    sin     no     more. 


REFRAIN.. 
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O   come,  come  now  to  that  heav-en  -  ly  stream.    Life- giv  -  ing,    a -bund- ant    and   free  (so  free!) 


1 0 0 L  ^_  ?  __0 0 0 0_ 
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From  "  Songs  Tor  Worship. 


The  Heavenly  Stream.    Concluded. 
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O  come,  come  now  to  that  heavenly  stream,  That  heavenly   stream 


is  flowing  for  thee. 


1 1 


That  heavenly  stream 
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T.  C.  O'K. 


Gathering  One  by  One. 
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T.  C.  O'Kaxe. 
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f  "One  by  one,"  the  bonds  are  severed  Binding  hearts  to-geth-er  here ; 
\  "One  by  one,"  new  ties  are  ad- ded    To  the  land  that  [Omi<. 


Gath'ring  home,  gath'ring  home, 
]  knows  no  tear. 
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Repeat  I'horas 


1 * -L- 

"One  bv  one,"  we're  gath-er- ing  home;  Soon  we'll  all    be   gathered  home.  Gathered  "one  by    one." 


-^ 
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"  One  by  one,"  we  cease  our  toiling 
For  tlie  Master  here  below ; 

By  tlie  angel  bands  attended, 
To  our  endless  rest  we  go. 

Cho. 

From  '  Songs  for  Worship. ' 


One  by  one,"  we're  gath'ring  yon-    4 
Out  of  every  clime  and  land,    [der, 

One  by  one"  we're  crossing  over. 
To  the  distant  heavenly  strand. 
Cho. 


"  One  by  one"  the  Savior  calls  us 
In  his  perfect  bliss  to  share; 

May  we  for  the  call  be  ready — 
O,  may  none  be  missing  there  ! 

(;ho. 
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Rev.  BwiGHT  Williams. 


N^:r:q^r_. 


Unto  Thee  will  I  Cling. 


D.  B.  TOWNEK. 

-V -N- 


1.  I     will     cling    to     the    cross    cv  -  ery   hour,  While  the    sur  -  ges    of     life   round   me    roll, 

2.  I     will     come    to     thy   shel  -  ter  -  ing    side,  Where  the   heal  -  ing     in     crim  -  son    doth  flow, 

3.  On  the    rock     that  is    high  -  er      than     I,        I      will   build  while  the  waves  round  me  roll, 


iiz?i!2z±zti: 
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For  my  Sav-ior  shall  be  my  high  tower.  He  the  ref-  uge  and  joy  of  my  soul. 
I  will  dwell  near  the  dear  Cru  -  ci  -  fied,  By  whose  blood  I  am  made  white  as  snow. 
I       will   trust   in     the    arm   that     is    nigh,      For   the    Lord   is     the  strength  of  my    soul. 


;te^ig 


Un-to    thee 
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will    I   cling, 
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Thou  wilt  hold    this   poor  heart  which  I 
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Un  -  to   thee,  un-to    thee     will   I    cling, 


From  "  Songs  of  Free  Grace,"  by  periuis 


Unto  Thee  will  I  Cling.    Concluded. 
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On-ly   safe 
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is  the    way, 


While  I  trustj'wliile  I  cling  cv-ery  dav. 

1     ^  -^ 
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■which  I  bring, 


Only  safe,  only    safe   is  the   way, 


Abide  with  Me. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me,   fast    falls  the   e  -  ven-tide.     The   darkness   deepens,  Lord,  with  me  a-  bide; 

2.  Swift  to  its  close   ebbs   out  life's  lit-tle    day,  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its    glo  -  ries   pass  a  -  way ; 

3.  I    need  thy  pres - ence    ev-ery    passing  hour;  What  but  thy  grace  can    foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 
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When  oth-er    help  -  ers    fail  and  comforts   flee.   Help   of   the    helpless,  O      a  -  bide  with  me. 

Change  and  de-cay    in       all    a  -  round  I      see,     O      thou  who  changest  not,   a  -  bide  with  me. 

Who,  like  thy-self,   my    guide  and  stay  can  be  ?  Thra'  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me. 
fltiJ.    A. 
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John  Marriott. 


Let  There  Be  Light. 


Carey  Boggess. 


^- 
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1.  Thou,  whose  Al-mighty  word    Cha  -  os    und  darkness  heard,  And  took  their  flight !  Hear   us,  we 

2.  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring  On    thy    re-deem-ing  sving    Heal-ing    and    sight-.    Health  to  the 

3.  Spir  -  it      of    truth    and  love,  Life-giv-ing  ho   -   ly  Dove,  Speed  forth  thy  flight!  Move  on  the 

4.  Ho  -   ly     and  hle-s  -  cd  three,  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  Trin  -  i  -  ty.     Wisdom,  Love,  Might !  Boundless  as 
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humbly   pray;     And  where  the  Gos-jiel's  day    Sheds  not    its      glo-rious  ray.    Let  there  be  light! 

sick    in  mind,    Sight  to      the     in  -  ly   blind,  O      now    to      all     mankind,  Let  there  be  light! 

wa  -  ter's  face,    Bear-ing     the  lamp  of  grace,  And     in   earth's  darkest  place.  Let  there  be  light! 

0  -  cean's  tide,  Rolling      in     full-  est   pride,  Thro'  the  earth,  far    and  wide,  Let  there  be  light! 
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Let  there  be    light! 
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Let  there  be    light !    Thro'  the  earth,  far   and  wide.  Let   there  be   light ! 
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Let  There  Be  Light.    Concluded. 


Let  there  be    lidit !      Let  there  be    li^ht !     Far    and    wide    let  there    be        li<rht. 
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let  there  be  light. 
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Tracy  Clinton-. 


Now! 


C.  O'Kaxe. 


1.  Fa-ther,    at    thy  footstool  kneeling,  As    a    snp-pli-ant       I 

2.  At  the  throne  of  Sov'reign  mer-cy,  In    the  Savior's  name  T 

3.  Conscious  of   my  lack  of  wis-dom,  Poor  and  needy,  liere    I 

4.  O  thou  Source  of   ev  -  ery  mer-cy,  Thankful  at  the  cross   I 


bow,    Listen    to      my  soul's  pe  -  ti  -  tion, 
bow,    Trusting  Je- sus,  and  him    on-   ly, 
bow.    Fill  me  with  the    ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it, 
bow,   Grant  me  ev-erv    need-ed   blessing, 

1  '        "         ' 


Bend  thine  ear  and  hear  me  now,  Hear  me  now,  O  liear   me  now, 

Save  me.  Lord,  and  save  me  now.  Save  me  now,  O  save    me   now, 

With  his  fuU-ness  fill    me  now,  Fill    me  now,  O  fill       me    now. 

This  my  prayer,  O  bless  me  now,  Bless  me  now,  O  bless  me    now, 

1 1 — ru      I       ^-i-L ^:^Li 1 r-     ■  ^' 


Heavenly  Fa  -  ther,  liear  me  now. 
Heavenly  Fa  -  ther,  save  mo  now. 
Heavenly  Fa  -  ther,  fill  me  now. 
Heavenlv  Fa  -  ther,  bless  me  now. 


CopjTight,  18S6,  by  T.  C.  O'Kaxz. 


-r 


I — ^ 


--^ 


if 


76 


Mrs.  R.  N.  TURNKR. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


Over  the  Bridge. 
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O  -  ver  the  bridge,  the   mya-tic  -  al  bridge,  There  lieth  the  cit-y    of     gold,  Zi  -  on  the  blest,  the 

Vis-ions  so  bright  we  can  not  be-  hold,  We  see  not  our  ra-di-ant  dome;  Faith  must  illume  with 
()  -  ver  the  bridge,  the  won-der-ful  bridge,  White-shrouded  and  silent  and  dim,  Onward  they  pass,  the 
Safe  from  all  pain,  se-cure  from  all    ill,     The  riv-er  of  death  safely  passed,      Sor-row    and   sin    for 

H \ 1 i^^- 
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ho  -  ly,    be-loved,   Adorned  as  a  bride  for  her   Lord. 

patience  and  love,  The  pathway  to  heaven  and  home.     No  heart  can  conceive  of  the  glory  within  Those 

loved  of  the  Lord,  To  dwell  in  the  mansions  with  him. 

ev-er    laid    by.    How  sweet  must  the  rest  be  at  last !        j.  I      .0. 
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mansions,  those  pala  -  ces  there; — The  cit-y  of  God,  the  bride  of  the  Lamb,  For  ever,  for  ever  so    fair. 
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Arr.  from  Milton  Wet.i.ings. 


Hark,  Hark  my  Soul. 
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1.  Hark!  hark  my  soul,  an-gel-ic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat' shore. 

2.  On  -  ward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  "  Come,  weary    souls,  for  Je-sus  bids  you  come," 

3.  Far,      far     a-  way,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing.  The    voice  of     Je  -  sum  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 

4.  An  -  gels,  sing  on  !  your  faithful  watches  keeping.  Sing    us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  a  -  bove ; 
■0-        -0-     -0-      -e-   '    -^     -^      ^  -  -*-■*•-*-•♦•■♦•_  m      -19- 
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How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling,  Of  that  new  life  where  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
And  thro'  the  dark  its  ech-oes  sweet-ly  ring-ing,  The  mu  -  sic  of  the  Gos-pel  leads  us  home. 
And  la  -  den  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing,  Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  thee. 
Till    morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in    cloudless  love. 
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An  -  gels  of    Je  -  sus.     An  -  gels  of    light,  Sing-ing    to     wel  -  come  the  pilgrims  of     the    night. 
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Can  You  Stand  for  God? 


^ Earneolly 
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Frank  M.  Davis. 

-I ♦.; l«r— 
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1.  Can   you  stand  for   God,    though  you  stand   a  -  lone,     With  your  heart    at      rest,     and     your 

2.  Can    you  stand  for   God,     when    the  heart  grows  faint.  And    your  soul     looL-i  thro'     ma  -  ny 

3.  Can   you  stand  with  faith,  though  the    time     be     long,    Tho'  the    night     be     dark     and     the 

^ *-        ^  M.  f-  ^    •    M.        ^  ^  ^ 
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soul   se  -  cure    With  the  rock  beneath    and    in  front  the  throne,  Can  you  stand  and  still  endure? 
blinding  tears.  Can   you  bear  life's  sor-rows  without  complaint   Thro'  the  te  -  dious  toilsome  years? 
day-star  dim,    Can    you  stand  for  truth  and  in  Christ  be  strong,  Till  you  stand  complete  in    him? 
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Can  you  stand,  can  you  stand,  can  you  stand,  can  you  stand,  Can  you  stand  for  Christ  a  -  lone 
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Can  You  Stand  for  God?    Concluded. 
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If      we    stand  in     the  strife,  till    the    end     of      life,     We  shall  stand  at     the     heavenly  throne. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


Come,  Come  to  Me. 


■X 


Carey  Boggess. 


h-t#-v-5- 


1.  With  tear- ful    eyes      I    look      a -round;    Life  seems  a    dark    and  stormy  sea:  Yet   midst  the 

2.  It     tells    me     of        a    place    of     rest.      It    tells   me  where  my  soul  may  flee;   O !      to      the 

3.  O    voice     of     mer  -  cy,  voice     of      love !    In     con-flict,  grief    and    ag  -  o  -  ny,     Support      me, 


i^'^^zziz-^zizz^iz 
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gloom    I    hear   a  sound,  A  heavenly  whisper,      Come  to  me  ! 

weary,  faint,  oppressed,  How  sweet  the  bidding.  Come  to  me !  Come,  come  to    me,  Come,  come  to  me! 

cheer  me  from  a-bove    And  gently  whisper,      Come  to  me! 
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Jessie  H.  Brown. 


Ring  the  Bells. 
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1.  Ring  the  l)ells!  the  Savior  reigns,  Send  the  news  across  the  plains; 

2.  Ring  tlie  bells!  their  music  clear  Let  the  sad  and  err-  ing   hear; 

3.  Ring  the  bells  from  shore  to  shore,  Louder,  louder  than  before  I 


->,— «P--# 


D.  B.  TOWN-EE. 
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Tell  the  sto  -  ry  far  and 
Je-sus  lifts  the  weight  of 
Ring  the  knell  of  hate  and 
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RinK  the  bells ! 


:^=^: 


wide  :  Je  -  sus  reigns — the  Crucified, 
sin —  Ring  the  bells  and  call  them  in. 
strife,  Speed  the  word  of  endless  life. 


Ring  the  bells!  Ring  the  bells !  Ring  the 

Ring  the  bells !  Ring  the  bells ! 


bells!  in     tri-umph    ring; 
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Ring  the  bells! 


Ring  the  bells ! 


Rinjr  the  bells! 


Hail  the 
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Rinji:  the  bells  I 


Ring  the  bells! 


From  "  Grateful  Praise,"  by  \mx. 
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Ring  the  Bells.    Concluded. 
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Prophet !  crown  the  King!  Ring  the  bells !  Ring  the  bells !  Bid  the  notes  of  dis-  cord 

Ring  the  bells!  Ring  the  bells!  Ring  the  bells! 
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ceasp —  Ring  the  bells !  Ring  the  bells !  Je-sus  reigns — the  Prince  of  peace  ! 

Ring  the  bells!  Ring  the  bells!  Ring  the  bells! 
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Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codxer. 


Even  Me. 
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W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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f  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing,  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free,  | 

t  Sbow'rs  the  thirsty  land  refreshing,  Let  soraedrops  now  fall  on  me,    j  Even  me,  even  mo.  Let  somedrops  now  fall  on  mo. 


2  Pass  me  not,  O  Ood,  my  Father,  3  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Savior, 

.Sinful  tiioush  my  heart  may  be  ;  Let  rae  live  and  el ina: to  thee; 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather  I  am  longing  for  thy  favor. 

Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me.  Whil'st  thou'rt  calling,  O  call  me. 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 

Wltnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 


By  pern 
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Our  Future  Home. 


Mrs.  S.  Z.  Kattffman. 


E.  T.  O'Kane, 
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1.  "  Lot  not  your  hearts  be  troubled,"  The  blessed    Sav-ior     said,    "For  when  I     go    and  leave  you,   A 

2.  "  When  I've  prepared  a  mansion,     I     will    re-turn    to     you.     That  where  I     am     a  -  bid  -  ing     Ye 

3.  "T      am   the   tt-ai/,"  said   Je-sus,"The  <r«<A,  the  ^t/e,"  said  he,  "None  com  -  eth   to    the  Fa-ther,  But 
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friend  will  come  iii<te;v(l.  If    ye     be-lieve  the  Fa-ther,  Be-lieve    al  -  so      in     me.     And  in  that  house  of 

may    be  with  me  too."  Yet,  still,  like  doubting  Thomas,  Our  stubborn  hearts  oft  say,We  know  not  where  thou 

com-cth     first    by    me.  Remember  my  commandments.  And  all  my  say-ings  do,    Let  not  your  iiearts  be 
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mansions,     I'll     pro     -    pare     a     place   for   thee."     Is  there  prepared 

go  -    est.    Then  how      can      we    know    the  way.  Is  there  prepared 

troub-led,    For     my      peace     I      give     to     you." 
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a   place  for 
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Our  Future  Home.    Concluded. 


)lacc  for  mo? 


Is  there  prepared 


a         place 
there    pre -pared     a 


pi  ace 


place  for  me? 

V 


that  bright  home  of  mansions  free,  Is  there  prepared  a     place 

Is  there  prepared 


for  mo? 

place  for  me,    a  place  for  me? 
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me? 


1  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  tliy  wings 

Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Rise  from  transitory  thin;;s, 

Tow'ril  heaven,  thy  native  place: 
San,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  tibove. 


Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun; 

Both  spped  tlieni  to  their  source: 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face: 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 


3  Ceis?,  ye  pilzrims,  cease  to  mourn; 

Press  onward  to  the  i)rize; 
Soon  our  Svvior  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies; 
Tlicre  we'll  join  the  heavenlv  train, 

Welcomed  to  partake  the  bliss; 
Fly  from  sorrow,  care,  and  pain, 

To  realms  of  endless  peace. 
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Watch,  Work  and  Wait. 
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Carey  Boogess. 
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1.  All       things  for  the  Mas-ter  are  reckoned  as  good,  The  earn-cst  en-deav-or    tcnip-ta-tion  withstood, 

2.  Let  us  trust  to  the  wis-dom  that  nev  -  cr    is  wrong,  The  love  that  would  lead  us  the  rough  way  along, 

3.  Through  sorrow  and  gladness,  thro'  sunshine  and  shade,  We  trust  in  his  promise  and  and  are  not  afraid, 
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The  waiting  in  patience — 'tis  all  reckoned  in,  By  him  who  would  free  us  from  bondage  and  sin. 
Then  trusting  Christ  wholly,  we'll  find,  day  by  day,  Tlie  strength  that  is  needed,  a  staff  and  a  stay. 
All    things  work  to-geth  -  er    for   good  un  -  to  those    Whose  love  in  the  Sav  -  ior  finds  stead-fast  re-pose. 
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tik       REFRAIN. 


Watch,    pray,    trust,    work,    wait 
Watch,  trust, 


Till    God     o  -  pens    for  thee    the     heav-enly    gate. 


watch  and  work  and  wait 


Copyright,  1886,  by  T.  C.  OKakb. 


Watch,  Work  and  Wait.    Concluded. 
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atch,  trust,  wait  Till     God      o  -  pens  for  thee    the     heav-enly     Gate. 


P^fe 


Watch, 

"Watch,  pray,  trust,  work,  watcli,  and  work,  and  wait 
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Fanny  Crosby. 
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Cleft  for  Me. 


T.  C.  0'K.\NE. 
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1.  Mii^hty  Rock,  whose  towering  form  Looks  a-bove  the  frowning  storm  ;  Rock  a  -  mid    the    des-ert  waste, 

2.  Of  the  springs  that  from  thee  burst  Let  me  drink  and  quench  my  thirst;  Weary,  fainting,  toil-  oppressed, 

3.  Mighty  Rock,  the  pil-grim's  home.  Re-  fuge  from  the  billow's   foam.  Rock  by  countless  millions  blest, 

7).  S.   Rock  of    A  -  (jes,    cleft    for    me, 


To 
In 
In 

Let 
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thy    shad-ow    now    I 
thy    shad-ow    let     me 
thy    shad-ow    let     me 
me    hide     my  -  self    in 
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Copvright,  1879,  by  T.  C.  OKam 
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Joy  in  the  Morning. 


K.  K.  IIiGGiNS.    By  per. 


1.  Dark  may  be  the  night  of  sor-row,  Thick  the  gloom  may  gather 'round,  But  the  light  will  shine  to- 

2.  Hard  may  .seem  the  hour  of  sadness,  And  our  souls  may  sink  and  fail,    But  we'll  see  with  joy  and 

3.  Sin  and  sor-row,  want  and  anguish.  May  our  hearts  and  lives  o'er-flow;  And  our  hearts  despair  and 


i^-z: 


mor-row.  And  in  glad-ness  will  be 
glad-ness,  As  the  morning  light  we 
languish,     But    with  dawning  light  we'll 

-r- 


found, 

hail, 

know. 


That  Cometh    joy 


the 
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That  com-eth  jov. 
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morn        -        -      ing,    And  our     weep      -        -        ing    will    be     o'er,  Emblem 

morning  cometh  joy,  And    our   weeping    will    be     o'er,  will    be     o'er, 
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Joy  in  the  Morning.    Concluded. 
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of        .         .  the     glo  -  rious   dawn 

Emblem   of     the     glo  -  rious   dawning,  glorious  dawning, 
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Do  the  Right. 


Philip  Phillips. 
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1.  Courage,  brother,    do   not   stum  -  ble,    The'  tliy  path  be  dark  as  night;    There's  a  star    to  guide  the 

2.  Let    the  road   be  rough  and  dreary.      And    its    end    far  out    of    sight.     Foot    it     brave-ly,  strong  or 

3.  Sim-pie  rule  and    saf  -  est     guiding,     Inward  peace,  and  inward  light,     Star    up  -  on    our  path    a- 

4.  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee,  Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight;  Cease  from  man  and  look  a- 


humble  :  "Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right."  Do  the  rigiit,      do  the  rij 
wea  -  ry,  "Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right." 
bid  -  ing,  "Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right." 
hove  thee,  "Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right.' 

-tfZ-       Hft 


"Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right." 


Do  the  right. 


From  "  The  Singing  Pilgri 


88 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock. 
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Only  Waiting. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane 
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On-  ly  Avait-ing,  on  -  ly  wait-ing  For  my  lov-ing  Lord's  com-mand;  When  he  calls  me  I  shall 
Clad  iu  faith,  as  with  an  ar  -  mor,  Standing  on  the  shore  of  time,  Soon  I'll  see  the  wondrous 
There  is  but  a  veil  that  hid  -  eth  All  its  glo-ries  from  my  sight;  Soon  the  night  of  pain  will 
Trusting  in    the    Sav-ior's    mer-its,    By  the  Shepherd  sought  and  found;  Ev  -  er-last  -  ing  arms  of 


To     the  bright  and    bet  -  ter 

Of    that  blest     and   peaceful  clime 

In      the  morn-ing's  gold -en    light. 

Bear    me     up    and   clasp  me  round 


O'er    the    riv  -  er,     o'er    the    riv  -  er,   There     is 


gladness,  joy  and  peace;   I    shall  dwell  with  God  for-ev-or,   When  he   gives   my  soul  re  -  lease. 
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The  Lily  of  the  Valley. 
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Ait.  by  T.  C.  O'Kaxf.. 
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I  have  found  a  friend  in  Je-sus,    he's    ev  -  ery  thing  to    me,   He's  the  fairest  of   ten  thousand  to  my  sonl, 
He      all     my  griefs  has  taken,  and    all  my  sorrows  borne,  In  temptation  he's  my  strong  and  tniglity  tow'r, 
He  will  nev-er,  nev-er  leave  me,  nor  yet  for-sake  me  here,  While  I  live  by  faith  and  do  his  blessed  will; 
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The     Lil  -  y     of     the   Val-ley,  in  him  a -lone    I    see,     All    I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  fnlly  whole 
I  have  all  for  him  for  -  sak-en,   and  all  the  I  -dols  torn  From  my  heart,  and  now  he  keeps  me  by  his  pow'r, 
A     wall  of    fire    a  -  bout  me,    I've  nothing  now  to  fear.  With  his  manna  he   my   hungry  soul  shall  fill. 
U.S.  He's  the  Lily     of    the     Val- ley,  the  brijkt  and  morning  Star,  He's  the  fair -est    of    ten  than  -  sand    to    my  soul. 
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Cho.  In    sor  -  row   Ac's  my   com  -fort,  in    troub-le     he's  my  stay,     He     telh  me    all    my    care    on    him   to     roll. 
Tho'  all  the  world  forsake  me,  and  Sa-  tan  tempts  me  sore,  Thro'  Je-sus  I    shall    safe-ly  reach  the  goal. 
Tiien  sweeping  up  to  glo-ry,    to   see   his   bless-ed  face.  Where  riv-ers    of    de-light  shall  ev  -  er     roll. 
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Copynght,  1886,  bj  T.  C.  O'Kaiii. 
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A.  J.  S. 


Trusting  in  Jesus. 
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A.  .1  Showalter. 
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1.  Christ  has  redeemed  us  from  bondage  and  sin;     Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry — the  sweetest     e'er  heard; 

2.  Won  -  der-f  ul  sto  -  ry,  yes,  wondrous    in-deed  !     Je  -  sus  should  come  from  his  heaven  a  -  bove, 

3.  Look,  then,  poor  sinners,  yes,  look  un-  to     God,  Plenteous  his  mer-cy,  his  par -don     is      free; 

4.  Tell  then,  the  sto  -  ry,  so    won-drous    to     all,     Un  -  to     the  heathen,  the  poor  and  the  blind; 
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Tells  us  of  heav-en  and  bids  us  come  in — On  -  ly  be  -  lieve  him  and  trust  in  his  word. 
Die  for  poor  sin-ners  that  come  in  their  need,  Pleading  for  mer-cy  and  par  -  don  and  love. 
Fol-low  the  footsteps  our  Mas- ter  has  trod,  Trust  in  the  Sav-ior  who's  plead-ing  for  thee. 
Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus,  who  an-swers  their  call.    Bids  them  to  seek    the     sal-va-tion  they'll  find. 


Trust  -  iiig     in         Je      -        -        sus,    yes,   trust  -  ing   his       love; 

Trusting   in   Je  -  sus,  yes,    trusting    his  love.  Trusting  in  Je-sns,  yes,    trusting  his  love; 

m p P • a • — I — »- 


r-» • • »        » • — I — » • s a T 


Trusting  in  Jesus.    Concluded. 


91 


fered   so     free 


ly   from   heav 


en      a  -  bove. 
heav'n 
Offered  so    free-ly    from  heaven  above,  Oflfered  so    free-ly  from    heaven 


a   -     bove. 
a    -   l)ove. 
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Slowly. 


Our  Cherished  Ones.    Quartette. 
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Arr.  by  T.  C.  O'K 
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1.  Gath-er     the   cherished  ones  Home  to    their  rest,     Strew      the  pale    ros  -  es      O  -  ver    the    breast; 

2.  Weep  for   the    cherished  ones,  Hal  -  ow  with  tears  Graves  which  the  love    of    Lost  ones  en  -  dears ; 

3.  Je    -    sus   our  cherished  ones  Welcomes    on   high.     With      him    for  -  ev  -  er     No    more  to     die; 

, m. ^ "       -^ -^  » -T_ ^ . m. r-^ ^m. ^ w. be i ■ 

^-p -4— •—-=—• — •=- 


}—^ 


(22- 


m—i — • «_  , -F— rT- — g      ^     I  g- 1 


I — t-' 


^^^^ 


Like   them   in     beau   -   ty.    Flowers    de  -  cay,     Wlien     the  heart's  earth  -  ly   joy   Passeth     a  -  way. 
Trust     to    their  pil     -     low    Gently    the  dead,     An    -   gels   from    heav  -  en  will  Watch  o'er  their  bed. 
May     we.    Dear  Fa     -     ther, When  life  is    o'er.      Meet    them    in     glo     -     ry,    to    Part   nev-er-  more. 
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When  They  Gather  in  the  Sheaves. 


E.  R.  Latta, 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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That      is       ours     on     earth     to     do, 
For     their     dy  -  ing    fel    -  low -men, 
Shall     be      Avinnowed    by     the   Lord, 
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products     of     our     sow  -  ing     We   shall   all    be  called  to  view,  And   if    we    have  proven  sluggards, 
la  -  den    with  their  treasures    And  shall  come  re- joic-ing  then.  Now  methinks  my  eyes  behold  them 

thought  and  word  and  ac  -  tion  Shall  re  -  ceive  a   just  reward,     O,     be      ours   the  blessed  welcome 
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We  shall  nothing  see  but  leaves  And  we  fain  will  hide  our  fac-es  When  they  gather  in  the  sheaves. 
As  each  one  a  crown  receives.  They  shall  shine  as  stars  in  glo-ry  When  they  gather  in  the  sheaves. 
That  the    lov-ing  Savior  gives.  Ours  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  mansionsWhen  they  gather  in  the  sheaves. 


When  They  Gather  in  the  Sheaves.    Concluded. 
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C II  OK  us. 
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When    they    t^ath-er         m       the   sheaves,    When    thev   gath-cr         in     the   sheaves,    And     we 

They  shall 

Ours    the 
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faln  will  hide  our  fac-es  When  they  gather     in     the    sheaves,  When  they  gather    in     the  sheaves. 

sliine  as  stars  in    glo-ry; 
ev   -    er-last-ing    mansions; 
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Gloria. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and 
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to     the      Son,        And     to    the     Ho-ly     Ghost: 
ev-er  shall  be,   World  without  end.  A-  men. 
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Thomas  Grinfield. 
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How  Kindly  Thou  hast  Led  Me. 
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Cauey  Boggess. 
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1.  O   how    kindly  hast  thou  led  me,  Heav'nly  Father,  day  by  day!  Found  my  dwelling,  clotlied  and  fed  me, 

2.  ()    how   slowly  have  I  often  Followed  where  tiiy  hand  would  draw!  How  thy  kindiiciss  failed  to  soften, 
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Furnished  friends  to  cheer  my  way!  Diust  tliou  bless  me,  didst  thou  chasten,\Vith  thy  smile  or  with  thy  rod, 
How  thy    chastening    failed    to    awe  I  Make  me  for  thy  rest  most  ready.    As    thy  path    is    long-er    trod, 
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'Twas  that  Still  my  step  might  hasten  Homeward,  hea^'nward  to  my  God.  O  how  kind     -     ly  Thou  hast  led  me, 
Keep    me   in    thv    friendsliip  steady,  Till  thou  call  me  home,  mv  God.  O  how  kindlv, 

■A.        .M."      .A.  .«.  .A.  .M.     '    .^  .^. 
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Copyright,  1886,  by  T.  C.  0'K»n». 
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How  Kindly  Thou  hast  Led  Me.    Concluded. 
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ther,  day  by  dav,  Keep  mo  in  .  .  Thy  friendship  steady  Till  in  Heaven        I  end  mv  way; 
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Mrs.  A.  S.  Hawks. 


I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 
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Rev.  Robert  Lov/ry. 


need  thee  ev-ery 
need  thee  ev-ery 
need  thee  ev-ery 
need  thee  ev-ery 
need   thee  ev-erv 
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honr,    Most  gracious  Lord;  No    ten-der  voice  like  thine  Can  peace   af-ford. 
hour;  Stay  thou  near  by;    Temptations  lose  their  power  When  thou  art  nigh, 
hour,     In     joy     or     pain,  Come  quickl}'  and  a-  bide,    Or     life         is     vain, 
hour;  Teach  me  tliy  will;    And  thy  rich  promis  -  es        In     me         ful  -fill, 
hour,    Most  ho  -  Iv     One;    O     make  me  thine  in-deed.  Thou  bless  -  ed    Son. 
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I    need  thee;  O,    I  need  thee!  Every  hour  I  need  thee;  O,  bless  me  now,  my  Savior!  I  come  to  thee. 


Copyright,  1872,  by  Rev.  R.  Lowby.    From  "  Royal  Diadem."    By  per. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  Emily  J,  Bugbee, 
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Church  of  God,  Awake! 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Church  of  God,  whose  conq'ring  ban-  ners 

2.  In  your  cost  -  ly  tem- pies  pray  -  ing, 
ii.  Grace  and  glo  -  ry  he  Jiath  sent  you, 
4.     Shake  the  earth  and  rend  the  heav-en, 


Float  a-long  the  glorious  years, 
"Let  thy  kingdom  come,"  we  pray. 
Cast  your  line  in  plac  -  es     fair, 
Wake  thy  sleeping  children.  Lord, 


Gath'ring  harvest  rich  and 
Are  but  words  of    i  -   die 
Scat-ter  bless-ing  nmv,  he 
Till  the  measure  full  and 
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If      with  those  we    turn 
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On  -  ward  press,  the 
Bound-less   wealth     to 

Till  the  mill  -  ions 
Then    from    out     her 
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Far  to- ward  the  morning  skies, 
From  his  hand  who  owns  it  all, 
Of  the  far-off  O-rient  land, 
Shall  the  earth  redeemed  a-rise, 


Speedy  dawn  of  light  por-tend-ing : 
And  his  eye     beholds  in    heav  -  en 

In  the  gracious  morning  splendor 
And  the  fair  mil  -  lennial    mor-row 


Church  of  God,  awake!  a  -  rise  ! 
What  ye   ren  -  der  back  for  all. 

Of   the  Gos-pel  light  shall  stand. 
Dawn  with  o  -  pal-tint-ed  skies. 
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From  "Missionary  Advocate." 
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Church  of  God,  Awake.    Concluded. 
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Church  of      God,     .         .  a -wake!  a  -  rise!  Christ,  your    Head     .         .  and     Mas-ter, 

Church   of  God,  a    -         wake !     a   -  rise !  Christ,   your   Head  and 
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cries,  Send  the  Gos        -         pel's   joy-ful  sound  Un  -  to  earth's'  re  -  mot  -  est   bound. 

Master  cries,  O  !  send  the  Gos     -     pel's         joy    -    ful    sound    Un  -  to  earth's    re  -  mot  -  est  b(i\ind. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer.    Chant. 


Gregorian. 


Our  Father  who  art  imheaven  |  hallowed  |  bethv  !  name:'| 

Thykingdomcome,  thy  willbedoneon  |  earth,  as  it  1  is  in  |  heaven. 
Give  us  this  I  day  our  I  daily  I  bread  :'!  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive]  them  that  |  trespass  a- 1  gainst  us; 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  evil :  \ 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the]  glory,  for-|ever^A-|mcn. 
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I  am  Waiting  for  a  Message. 
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Leander  Wise. 
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.  B.  Ferouson. 
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time  draweth  nigh,  I       am     waiting  and  I'm   longing     To     receive     the  promised  blessing,  That  a- 

sweet  land  of  rest,  Still    I'm    waiting  and  I'm    longing     To     receive     the  promised  blessing,  That  a- 

garnered    a    -  bove,  Gives  me     ti  -  tie     to     the   blessing     For  the  which  I've  long  been  waiting,  That  a- 

day  draweiii  nigh,  That  Bhall  ush-er     in     the  morning, Which  will  bring  the  promised  blessing.  That  a- 
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I     am    wait-ing, 


I     am    wait-ing  as   the 
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I  am  Waiting  for  a  Message.    Concluded. 
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time  draw-eth    nigh,    To      re  -  ceive   the     promised     bless  -  ing      in     tlic  sweet    by     and     by;     To     re- 
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ceive  the  promised  bless     -         -         -         ing,  That  a -waits  me    in    the  sweet    by  and     by. 

To  receive  the  promised  blessing,  promised  blessing,  ^:v 
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Arr.  from  Lowei^l,  Mason. 


Tell  Us  of  the  Night. 

""^  [  (^)?ii7.  irt  repeat  &  D.S.^  ^  ' 


1  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

What  its  signs  ot  promise  are; 
Trav'Ier,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height. 

See  that  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 
Trav'Ier,  yes,  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  daj'  of  Israel. 


2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Trav'Ier,  blessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams,  alone. 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Trav'Ier,  ages  are  its  own  ; 

See,  it  bursts  all  o'er  the  earth. 


3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Trav'Ier,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wand'ring  cease;. 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Trav'Ier,  lo'  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 
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F.  E.  B. 
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Go  Forward. 
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F.  E.  Belden. 

i 1 


1.  Though  seas  like  mountains  hedge  thy  way,  Go  forwar  !,  go   for-warcl|;    Be-yond   there  lies   the 

2.  Though  foes  pur-sue  thee     to      de  -  stroy,  Go  forwar  I,  go   for-ward ;  The  vie -tor's   song  shall 

3.  O!      trembling  soul,  when  doubts  a  -  rise,    Go  forw  rd,  go   for-ward;  The  faith-  ful     on   -  ly 

1        I  ^        Ji     J**    #■..  ■••  •*■  ■#■••■•#■■•- 

■0 • 1 1 *- »- » — rP: 1 ^— rfS* • • — ^ri ' 1 ^ — 


^^^¥^ 


EEfc|2z4 


±: 


m: 


E 


^=tc 


^: 


CHORlJ!«. 


:t£ 


-5-^ 


-^ 


S 


*-9- 


realm    of      day,  Go  forward      in       the  Lord.  March  on, 
be  thy    joy,  Go  forward      in       the  Lord, 

gain      the   skies,  Go  forward       in       the  Lord. 


march  on, 


ev-er  on, 


ev  -  er  on. 
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ho-vah  gives  command;  March  on,  (ever  on),  march  on,  (ev-er  on).  And  gain  the  promised  land. 
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Sing  His  Love. 
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Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  Sing     of     Je-sus'   love   for  -  ev  -  er,     Of     the   love  that  changeth  nev  -  er,  Who  or   what  from 

2.  With  his  blood  the  Sav-ior  bought  us,  When  we  knew  him  not  he   sought  us,  And  from  all    our 

3.  Thro'  the   des-ert  Je  -   sus    leads  us.   With  the  bread  of    life   he    feeds    us,  And  thro'  all    the 
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him  can    sev   -  er,    Those  he  makes  his  own.  Sing  his  love, 

wanderings  brought  us.  His  the  praise  a  -  lone. 

way    he    speeds  us.    To      our    home  a  -  bove.  '"?ing  his  love. 


sing  his  love,  Sing  of 

sing  his  love. 
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Je  -sus'  love  for-  ev  -  er.  Sing  his  love,  sing  his  love.  Sing  the  Savior's  dy-ing  love. 

Sing  his  love,  sing  his  love, 
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Forever  Thine. 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock 

Ik 


T.  Frank  Allen. 
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1.  O         thou     who 

2.  A     -     far      from 

3.  The    world     no 

4.  With   grate -ful 

I 


hast 

thee 

more 

heart 


my      ran  -  som 
I        wan  -  dered 
en  -  chains    my 
thy     praise 


I 


paid, 
long, 
soul, 
sins. 


On 
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bow 
hopes, 


my 
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my 


load  of  sin 

love  is  now 

lone  to  thy 

fears  to  thee 


is  laid ; 
my  song; 
con  - trol ; 
I     bring ; 
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thine, 
thine, 
thine, 
thine. 
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For-ev-er  thine !     ,     .     Can  words  express     ....     Thy  wondrous  love,     .     ,     .     .     thy  ten-der- 
For-ev-cr  thine!  Can  words  express  Thy  wondrous  love, 
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From  "  Grateful  Praise,  '  hy  per. 


Forever  Thine.    Concluded. 
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ness?     .     .    Thy  mercv,  love     .     .     .  and  grace  combine     .     .     .        To  make  me  thine,  forever  thine, 
thv  tenderness,  Thy  mercy,  love  and  grace  combine 

-*-^-*-H«.  ^  M.  Jt.  ^  ^     ^  '     - 

^-^-?-i^— »— ^1 — ^— ? :2ifci^zi;^=u^^ 

^-iz-r =^ 

Am  I  Numbered  Just  Now? 


=r--=t=*=^^s=rfirti=t=:t=:t=fPi 


Words  and  music  by  L.  Haetsough. 


Dedicated  to  Chaplain  McCabe. 


Harmonized  by  Miss  Alice  HAKTSOUGir. 


l-l::=*J^=j=^1 ^— 1=bii— ^z=il: 

•♦•         ••5-       •-•■-•■■#■-•■-•■-•■ 


1.  The  King  in    his    beauty,  With  ten-der-est  care.    Seeks  jew-els     to      gladden    his    home  o  -  vcr  there. 

2.  His  crown  he    is    stiulding  With  pur-cst    of   gems  More  pre-cious  than   ru-bies   Or  earth  di  -  a  -  dems. 

3.  His  treasures  are  wondrous;  He's  yearning  for  more;  From  earth's  vast  dominions  He's  swelling  his  store. 

n  r 
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Am  I  numbered,  just  now, W'ith  the  King'sjewels  rare.  Counted    precious  for-ev-er  For  his    pal-ac-es  fair. 


=j— m — w—i — 
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4    He  finds  thetn  in  palace, 
Or  lianilc-t  beside; 
But  gathers  with  gladness 
The  tested  and  tried. 

Copyright,  1883,  by  L.  Hauisougu. 


5    Though  wanting  in  beauty, 
And  rayless  as  nisht, 
His  love  soon  transfigures 
With  radiant  light. 


6    Come,  Jesus,  my  Savior, 
O  claim  me  ttiineown; 
Come,  cleanse  and  transform  me 
To  shine  in  thy  throne. 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side. 


y.  R  Belden. 


E.  Eelden. 


^:i:fcS 


1.  Who  13     on     the  Lord's  side?    Al  -  uays    true  ;  There's  a  right  and  wrong  side, — Where  stand  you? 

2.  Thousands  on  tlie  wrong  side  Choose  to     stand,  Still    'tis    not  the  strong  side,    True     and  grand. 

3.  Come  and  join  the  Lord's  side, — Ask  you  why?    'Tis     the     on  -  ly     safe    side     By       and     by. 
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Choose  now,         choose  now:         On 

AVho  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  is  on  tlie  Lord's  side? 
4^'  M-     *-'  ^ 
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the    right  or  wrong  side?  False  or   true' 
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Choose  now,         clioose 

Who  is  on  the  I^ord's  side?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 


noAV :        On     the   right  or  wrong  side  ?  "Where  stand  you  ? 


-p • — 
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Chorus  and  arrangement  by  T.  C.  O'K. 


May  I  Come  In? 
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Melody  by  J.  M.  Baldwin. 


9^ 


1.  Be-hold   me  standing  at  the   door,  And  hear  me  pleading  ev  -  er  -  more, With  gen-tle  voice,  O 

2.  I  woidd  not  plead  with  thee  in  vain;  Re-mera-ber  all  my  grief  and  pain,    I    died    to   ran-som 

3.  I  bring  thee  joy  from  heaven  above,  I  bring  thee  pardon,  peace  and  love.  Say,  wea-ry  heart  op 

■*-     *  !  .      I        I  .    /    »     / 
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heart   of    sin, 
thee  from  sin, 
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May  I  come  in,      may   I  come  in? 
May  I   come  in,      may   I  come  in? 
pressed  with  sin.  May  I   come  in,      may   I   come  in? 
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Come  in,  come  in,  dearSav-ior,    And 


— r 1 1-^— M — ; — a ' 1 


Cleanse  my  heart  from   sin.        Come     in, 

t:     ±     t:     *T£_ 


come     in,       Come  in,     dear  Sav  -  ior,    come   in. 


Copjright,  1886,  by  T.  C.  OK 
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Leave  it  with  Him. 


T.  C.  O'Kaxe. 
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1.  Yes,  leave  it  with  liim,  For  the    lil  -  ies    all   do,     And    they     grow;    Tliey      grow    in    the  rain.  And  they 

2.  Tliey  ask  not  your  planting,  They  heed  not  your  care  As  they     grow;  Dropped  down  in    the   val  -  ley.  The 

3.  The  grasses  are  clothed  And  the  ra-vens  are  fed    From    his      store;      But      you    who  are    loved,     And 

4.  Yes,  leave  it  with  him;  'Tis  more  dear  to  his  heart,  You  will  know,  Than  the    lil  -  ies  that  bloom.  Or  the 
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grow    in     the     dew — Yes,     they  grow; 

held     a   -  ny-where — There  they  grow ; 

guard-cd     and     led,     How    much  more 

flow -era     that  start  'Neath    the  snow; 


^^ 
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They      grow     in      the     dark-ness,     all    hid      in      the    night, 
They      grow    in     their   beau  -  ty,       ar- rayed  in    pure  white, 
Will  he  clothe  you,   and  feed     you    and  give    you  his     care ! 
What  -  ev    -   er      you     need,    if    you     ask      it       in     praver, 

• — ■  ^      ^    ^      ^      ^      4- 
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They       grow    in      the    sunshine,   revealed      by     the     light, — Still   they  grow.  Still      they  grow. 

They       grow,  clothed  in   glo  -  ry,  by      heav-en's   own   light, — Sweetly  grow.  Sweet  -  ly  grow. 

Then      leave    it       with     him;         he     has        ev  -  ery-where.     Am -pie  store.  Am  -    pie  store. 

Y'ou  can  leave  it      with     him;         for   you      are     his    care.     You,  you  know.  You,      you  know. 


Copyright,  1886,  by  T.  C.  O'Kam. 


Send  Forth  Thy  Light. 


Concluded. 
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That  stand  up-on  thy  walls,  Their  words  in-spire,  their  strength  renew,  Till  every    i  -  dol    falls. 


^— ^r-^ 


That  reigns  o'er  all  the  earth,  Re -veal  the  greatness   of 


thy  might,  In  saving  power  shine  forth. 
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Hvely 


Jesus  Reigns. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  Hear  the    roy-al   proc-la  -  ma-tion,  The  glad  tidings  of  sal-va-tion,  Publishing  to  every  creature, 

2.  See     the    roy-al    ban-ner   fly-ing,  Hear  the  heralds  loudly  crying,  "Rebel  sinners,  roy-al    fa  -  vor 

3.  Here  are  life  and  free  salvation  Offered  to  the  whole  creation  ;  Here  are  wine,  and  milk,  and  honev, 
4.  Shout,  ve  saints,  make  joyful  mention, Christ  has  purchased  our  redemption,  Angels  shout  the  pleasing  storv. 


mf—"^^^^^ 
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To  the  ruined  sons  of  nature,  Je-sus  reigns! 
Now  is  offered  by  the  Sav-ior,"  Je-sus  reigns!  f  Lo!  he  reigns,  he  reigns  victorious      )  y  . 

Come  and  purchase  without  money,  Je-sus  reigns !  |  Over  heaven  and  earth  most  glorious,  j  °    ' 

Thro'  the  brighter  worlds  of  glory,  Je-sus  reigns ! 


From  "  Songs  f.»r  Worship, 


no 

Miss  M.  A.  WlRTH. 

._ii_it , 


Come  Closer,  Soul,  to  Me. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


Me-thinka  I     hear    my  Savior  say,  "Come  clos-er,     clos-er,    soul,  to-daj"^.    Of    all    my   fullness 
Draw  near,  thou  weary  one,  nor  fear;  I     am    thy    portion,  rest  thou  here;  Nor  let  one  doubt  thy 
Come  near-er,  weeping  one;  my  balm  Shall  soothe  thy  spirit  with  such  calm  ;  Look  up  with  faith,  I 
Come  clos-er,    fear  -  ful  one,  and  hide  Beneath  my  shadow  ;  there  a  -  bide  Till  the  bright  dawning 


t:=t 
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^- 
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come     partake,  And  I     thy     joy    will   perfect  make."  Come  closer,  come   clos-er, 

peace   al  -  loy ;   A  -  bide   in     me     thy     life,    thy  joy. 
know  thy  grief,  And  1    will   give   thee  blest  re  -  lief 
of     that  day,When  gloom  and  night  shall  flee  a-way.  Come  clos-er. 
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Come 


come  closer,  Come 
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clos-er,  soul,  to     me;     Come  clos-er,  come    clos-er,  Come    clos-er,   soul,   to   me. 

Come  closer,  come  closer, 
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Fro'.u  "  Jot  to  the  World.' 
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Beautiful  Eden. 


F.  E.  Belden. 


Ill 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Fair  were  thy  fruits  and  fadeless  thy  flowers,  Beautiful  E  -  den,  garden  of  God';  Pure  were  thy  streams  and 

2.  Bitter  the  curse  that  foilow'd  transgression,  Sin  may  be  sweet,  but  death  is  the  cost;  Sadly  earth  mourns  in 

3.  In  that  blest  morning,  free  from  all  sadness, When  is  restored  earth's  beauty  of  old.  Then  shall  we  taste  thy 
^  J      ,  p      p S        I  ..•■#•■*•♦     U*       *■      *-      -0-'    ■»-      ■»-       .         /^ 
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U         1^ 
fragrant  thy    bow-ers,  Where  once  the  feet  of    in-no-cence  trod. 

crime  and  op-pression,  Brought  by  the  fall  when  Eden  was  lost.  Beau-ti-ful     E  -  den,     ref-uge  from  strife, 
rapture    of    gladness,   Then    all  thy  bloom,  fair  Eden,  behold. 
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Beautiful  trep  and  river  of  life;  When  shall  we  taste  the  bliss  we  have  dreamed-Eden  restored  and  sinners  redeemfi 
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Isaac  Watts. 


Delightful  Praise. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


9«t=r 


1.  My    Savior,    my    al  -  might-y  Friend,  When  I    be -gin    thy  praise,  Where  will  the  grow  -  ing 

2.  I    trust     in    tliy     e  -  ter  -  nal  word !    Thy  goodness  I       a    -  dore ;    Send  down  thy  grace,    O 

3.  My  feet  shall  trav-el     all     tlie  length  Of     the    ce  -  les  -  tial  road.     And  march  with  cour-age 

4.  A-\vake !    a- wake!    my  tuneful  powers,  With  this  delight -ful  song.     And      en-    ter -tain     the 
-.^-■^'■•-•^-^         ,         ■0-   .     .         I         *-  -a.           ^^         ^          ^1              I 
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num-bers     end,     The     numbers      of 
bless-  ed     Lord,   That     I       may   love 
in       thy  strength  To      see     the    Lord, 
dark- est     home,    Nor    think  the    sea  - 

ci:|-»  ^— «     0       •— I- 1   .  V-   X 
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thy     grace.       No 
thee    more, 
my     God. 
son      long. 

voice 

can 
No 

sing,               no   heart     can 
voice  can  sing,                no 
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frame  A     sweet         -         er        sound  tlian      .le         -  -  sus'  name. 

heart  can  frame  A     sweeter  sound  than     Je-sus'  name,  A       sweeter   sound   than   Je-sus'      name. 
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From  "Golden  H 


Dare  to  Do  Right  and  Be  True. 

"Words  by  Rev,  G.  Lansing  Taylor. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  Dare  to  do  right,  dare  to  be  true !  You  have  a  work  that    no    oth- or   can    do;    Do    it    so    brave-ly,  so 

2.  Dare  to  do  riglit,  dare  to  be  true!  Otli-cr  men's  faihires  can  nev-er  save  you;  Stand  by  your  coDscif  nee,  your 

3.  Dare  to  do  rin;ht,  dare  to  be  true  !  God  who  cro  -  a  -  ted  you,  cares  for  you  too;  Treasures  the  tears  that  hia 


kind-ly,     so    well.    Angels    will  hasten    the    sto-ry     to     tell.     Dare, 

hon -or,  your  faith;  Stand  like  a  he  -  ro  and  bat -tie    till  death. 

striving  ones  shed,  Counts  and  protects  every  hair  of  your  head.  Dare,     dare, 


dare  to     do 
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right ! 
dare   to    do   right! 


4  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true  ! 

Keep  the  great  judgment-seat  always  in  view; 
Look  at  your  work  as  you'll  look  at  it  then — • 
Scanned  by  Jehovah,  and  angels,  and  men. 

Prom  "  Fresh  Leaves.'* 


5  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true  ! 

Jesus,  your  Savior,  will  carry  you  through  ; 
Citv,  and  mansion,  and  throne  all   in  sight. 
Can  you  not  dare  to  be  true  and  do  right? 
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K.  E.  BEI.DEN. 


Good  Tidings. 


F  E.  Beldek. 
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1.  Great  joy  to     all     peo  -  pic,    good    tid  -  ings    we   bring,  Good  tid-ings    we  bring,  good    tid-ings  we  bring; 

2.  What  boundless  compassion,  what  won-der-ful    love,   What  wond-der-fnl    love,    what    won-der- ful  love! 

3.  Then  shout  the  glad  message     sal  -  va  -  tion     is     free,     Sal  -  va  -  tion    is     free,     sal  -  va  -  tion    is   free, 

^ :ff -ff" ^- « -f^~i-^ -S^ s m m—t m m a -^ 
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Ciood    news   of     sal-va-ti(»n  thro'     Je-sus   our  King,  Good 


Good  news  of  sal -va- tion,  let  all  the  world  sing. 
The  gift  of  a  Sav-ior  bestowed  from  a-bove.  The  gift  of  the  Spir-it, — sweet  heav-cn  -  ly  dove. 
Through  Je-sus  who  suf-fered  for    you    and    for   me.   And  wrought  our  redemption    on     Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree. 
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Clio  RUM. 
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Good  tid  -  ing",  good    tid  -  ingf*,  Good    tid  -  ings     of     great     joy; 

Good  tid-ings,    good    tid-ings,  good    tid-ings,    good    tid  -  ings,  Good    tid-ings     of     great     joy    we    bring; 
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Good  tid  -         ings,  good     tid  -  ings.  Good   tid-  ings     of 

Good  tid-ings,  good  tid-ings,  good     tid-ings,  good  tid-ings, 

_:•-_  ^_-ff: --ff: :ff: :^. :ff: -•_^__-«; :*: iff: :*: iffi- 


great       joy. 
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Christmas  Time. 


Alleerro. 


Music  by  Tom  C.  Keal, 
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1.  The  bells?  of  time  Eing  out  the  chiine,  Of   mer-ry,  mer-ry,     greeting,    And    o'er    the   earth.  In 

2.  In       heaven    far,  The   blessed    star    Of  Beth- Ic- hem  shines  o'er  us.  And  once   a  -  gain,  ''Good 

3.  The  earth  and  air,  All  seemed  to  share  The  old  -  en  Christmas  glo  -  ry,  And  now  once  more,  Glad 

4.  So      let    us  raise  To  him  our  praise.  Whose  love  still  hovers  o'er  us,  And  sing     a  -  gain,  "Good 

■*-•*■      -^  m        m  ---  - 
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joyous  mirth,  All  hearts  with  love  are   beating, 
will  to  men  !  "  Floats  from  the  an -gel    chorus, 
hearts  tell  o'er  Christ's  sweet  and  wondrous  story, 
will  to  men!  "  With  heaven's    an -gel    cho-rus. 
AJL  A  ^        ^      .^       4t.       ^ 


Joy-ful  be,  'tis  Christmastime!  merry,  merry 


^z^ 
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Christmas   time!     Joy-ful    be,    'tis     Christmas  time!    Merry,    merry,     merry     Christmas    time! 
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S.  C.  Hamerton 


Hark!  It  Fills  the  Sky. 


T.  C.  O'Kaxe. 


—- hV+ 


Waken,  Christian  children,  Up,  and  let  us  sing  With  glad  hearts  and  voices  Of  our  new-born  King. 
In     a      manger     lowly,  Sleeps  the  heavenly  child,  O'er  him  fondly  bendeth  Mary,  mother   mild. 
Fear  not  then  to     enter,  Tho'  we  can  not  bring  Gold,  or  myrrh,  or   incense,   Fitting    for  a    King. 
Brighter  than  all  jewels   Shines  the  modest  eye;  Best  of  gifts,  he    lov-eth     In-fant   pu-  ri  -  ty. 
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Up,  'tis  meet  to  welcome  With  a    joy-ous  lay,     Christ  the  King  of  Glory,     Born  for  us    to-day. 
Far    a- bo ve  that  stable,     Up  in  heav'n  so    high,    One  bright  star  outshineth.  Watching  silent-ly. 
Gifts  he    asketh    rich-er.    Offerings  costlier   still.  Yet,  may  Christian  children  Bring  them  if  they  will. 
Ha.ste  we,  then,  to  welcome  With  a  joy- ous  lay,     Christ,  the  King  of  Glory,     Born  for  us   to-day. 
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Glo    -    ry,         glory,  Hark  I  it  fills  the 
Glory,    glory,  glory. 


sky! 


Glo  -    ry,  glory 

Glory,  glo-ry,    glory 
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There's  a  Song  the  Angels  Sing. 
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H.  D.  MUNSON. 


1.  There's  a  song  the  angels  sing,  And  its  notes  with  rapture  ring  Round  the  throne  whoseradiante  fills  the  heavens  above; 
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Shepherds  heard  the  distant  strain,  Watching  on  Judea's  plain.  "  Glory     be    to  God,  to  men  be  peace  and  love." 
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Thro'  the  earth  and  thro'  the  sky  Let  the  anthem  ever  fly  :   Peace,  good-will  to  men,  And  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 


-i •- 


2  'Tis  a  song  for  children  too; 

To  the  Savior  'tis  their  due; 
Let  its  grateful  notes  ascend  to  him  again; 

Join  with  angels  in  their  song, 

And  the  heavenly  strain  prolong, 
Glory  be  to  God,  good  will  and  peace  to  men.— CAo.      "Glory  be  to  God,  to  men  be  peace  and  love." — Qho. 

Bj  permissioa. 


3  Soon  around  that  throne  may  we 
With  those  happy  angels  be. 
Striking  harps  to  strains  that  never  more  shall  cease  ; 
Mingling  love  with  loftiest  praise. 
Still  the  chorus  there  we'll  praise; 
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Thomas  KEiii.ET. 


Crown  Him. 


W.  J.  KlRKPATRICK 
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Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is 
Crown  the  Savior,  an  -  gels, 


glo  -  rious,     See  the  Man  of    sorrows    now; 
crown  him:  Rich  the  trophies  Je-sus   brings: 


From  the  fight  retiirn'd  vic- 
In    the    seat    of  power  en- 
Sin  -  ners   in    de  -  ri  -  sion  crown'd  him,  Mocking  thus  the  Savior's  claim ;    Saints  and  angels  crowd  a- 
Hark,  those  bursts  of  ac-cla-  ma-tion!  Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords!  Jesus  takes  the  high-est 


to  -  rious, 
throne  him 
round  him, 
sta    -    tion 


Ev  - 'ry    knee  to    him  shall  bow: 
While    the  vault  of  heaven     rings: 
Own    his     ti-tle,  praise  his  name: 
joy  the  sight  af- fords! 


Crown  him. 
Crown  him, 
Crown  him, 
Crown  him, 


crown  liim; 
crown  him; 
crown  him; 
crown  him 
J        ♦ 


Crowns  be- 
Crown  the 
Spread  a- 
King     of 


• ^^-* 


come  the  Victor's  brow; 
Savior  King  of  kings;     . 
broad  the  Victor's  fame ; 
kings,  and  Lord  of  lords ; 


Crown  him, 
Crown  him. 
Crown  him. 
Crown  him, 


crown  him ; 
crown  him  ; 
crown  him ; 
crown  him 


i  ^^    >    y(    U 

Crowns  become  the  Vic  -  tor's 
Crown  the  Sav-ior    King     of 
Spread  a-broad  the  Vic  -  tor's 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord    of 


brow, 
kings. 

fame. 

lords. 


PfgESgHFli^JE^^lE^^^^^ 


Copyright,  1881,  by  John  J.  BouD.     By  permission. 


— flv- f— 


i^-r- 


:fe=JJ 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter 


The  Precious  Name. 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus   with   you,  Child  of    sor-row  and    of   woe —  It    will   joy  and  comfort 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus     ev   -   er,       As     a  shield  from  every  snare;  If    temp-ta-tions  round  you 

3.  O!     the    precious  name  of    Je  -  sus;  How  it  thrills  our  souls  witli  joy,  When  his  lov-ing  arms  re- 

'--0 — r<?- 
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give   you,  Take  it  then  where'er  you   go.     Precious    name, 
gath  -  er.  Breathe  that  holy  name  in  pray'r. 


•6^ 

O  how  sweet ! 


ceive   us,   And  his  songs  our  tongues  employ  ! 


Precious  name. 
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Hope  of 


O  how  sweet, 


-^H 
i^i 


iS^ 


© 


T^. 


=T 


1 ^ ^^-a( ' a|- 


1 


earth  and  joy  of  heav'n,  Precious  name,  O    how     sweet —       Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet  how  sweet, 


Copjright,  1871,  by  Biglow  k  Main.     From  "  Pure  Gold."    By  per. 
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Able  to  Pardon  and  Save. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 


^     1/ 

We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  gift  of  thy  Son,  And  for  the  great  work  he  for  sinners  has  done! 
The  mo-ment  a  sin  -  ner  on  Je  -  sus  believes.  That  moment  a  pardon  for  sin  he  receives  ; 
O,  wondrous  redemption,  the  purchase  of  bhiod.  Secured  thro'  the  death  of  the  dear  Son  of  God! 
Re  -  ceive  then,  my  brother,  the  message  of  God,  And  wash  thy  poor  soul  in  the  fountain  of  blood  ; 
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Him-self    for  our  ransom    he    willing  -  ly  gave,  And    he    is  a  -  bund-ant-ly     a  -  ble     to   save. 

And     no  one    in  vain  his  forgiveness  shall  crave.  Since  he     is  so     rcad-y   and    willing  to   save. 

His    life    as     a    ran-som  for     sinners   he  gave,  And  now  he  stands  ready  to    pardon  and  save. 

And  thou  an    e-ter-nal  de-liv'rance  shalt  have,  For   Je-sus  is      read-y     to   pardon  and  save. 
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The    sin        -        ner   to    save,      .         .        His  life  -  blood  he  gave ; 

The    sinner  to  save,  the  sin  -  ner  to  save,  His  life  -  blood  he    gave,    his    life-blood   he    gave ; 
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Able  to  Pardon  and  Save.    Concluded. 
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He's     a  -  ble    and     will  -  ing     To     par  -  don     .         .  and 

He's     a  -  ble  and  willing,  he's   a-  ble  and  willing     To     par -don,  yes,  par -don  and 


sav( 
sav( 


E.  H.  Stokes,  D.  D. 


Fill  Me  Now. 
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1.  Hov-er  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit ;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow ;   Fill  me  ivith  thy  halloiced  presence, 

2.  Thou  can'st  fill  me,  gracious  Spirit,  Tho'  I  can  not  tell  thee  how ;  But  I  need  thee,  greatly  need  thee; 

3.  I    am  weakness,    full  of  weakness.  At    thy    sa- cred   feet  I  bow;  Blest  divine,  e-ter-nal  Spir-it, 
4.  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me;  Bathe, O  bathe  my  heart  and  brow;  Thou  art  comforting  and  saving, 


Gome,    0,  come    and    fill    me   now. 
Come,  O,  come    an  1  fill     me  now.    Fill 
Fill  with  power,    and  fill     me  now. 
Thou  art  sweet-  ly      fill  -  ing  now. 


me    now,   fill    me   now,  Je-sus,  come  and  fill  me  now. 
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A.  K. 


Is  My  Name  Written  There? 
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Frank  M.  Davis. 
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Lord,    I      care  not  for    rich-es,    Nuither    sil  -  ver  nor    gold;     1  would  make  sure  of  heaven,    I  would 
Lord,    my  sins  they  are  ma  -  ny,  Like  the  sands  of    the    sea.    But  thy  blood,  O,  my  Savior,     Is    suf- 
Hark!  I    hear   Je  -  sus   say-ing.    In     a   sweet  voice  with-in  :"  I    have  heard  thy  pe  -  ti- tion,    I    have 
Where  the  ransomed  are  gath'ring,  On  the  bright  golden  shore ;  Where  the  loved  ones  are  waiting,Who  have 


en  -  ter     the     fold ; 
fi  -  cient    for    me  ; 
pardoned   thy    sin." 
gone  on     be  -  fore : 


1/ 

In       the  book    of  thy     kingdom,  With    its     pag-es        so       fair.     Tell   me, 

For     thy  promise  is       writ- ten.  In    bright  let- ters      that  glow,  "Tho' your 

Now     I    know   in  the     vol-ume.  On      its     page  white  and  fair,     Hal  -  le- 

I     shall  join     in  their 'rapt-ure.  In     their  hap  -  pi  -  ness  share;    By    and 
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Je  -  SU3,  my  Sav  -  ior.  Is  my  name  writ -ten  there?  Is  my  name  writ  -  ten  there?  On  the 
sins  be  as  scar  -  let,  I  will  make  them  like  snow."  Is  my  name  writ -ten  there?  On  the 
In  -  jah  to  Je-sus!  That  my  name's  written  there.  Yes,  my  name's  writ-ten  there,  On  the 
by        I     shall  meet  them.    For  my  name's  written    there.  Yes,  ray  name's  writ-ten    there,    On     the 
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Is  My  Name  Written  There.    Concluded. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Maktin. 


Once  for  All  the  Savior  Died. 
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1  Once  for  all  the  Savior  died, 
Christ  the  Lord  was  crucified  ; 
Once  for  all  he  shed  his  blood, 

.    Bearing  forth  a  purple  flood. 

Refrain. 

O,  helkve  him  and  be  blest/ 
0,  receive  him  and  find  rest ! 
All  your  sins  shall  be  forgiven, 
You  shall  reign  with  him.  wi  heaven. 

Copyright,  1881,  by  T.  C.  O'Kaxk. 


Once  for  all  our  sins  he  bore, 
Bought  our  peace  for  evermore  ; 
Once  for  all  our  debt  he  paid. 
Full,  complete  atonement  made. 

Ref. — 0,  believe  him,  etc. 

Once  for  all  the  Savior  rose, 
Victor  o'er  his  mighty  foes ; 


With  the  glorious  King  and  Head, 
Saints  shall  waken  from  the  dead. 

Ref. —  0,  believe  him,  etc. 

4  Once  for  all  ascending  high, 

Throned  and  crowned  above  the  slty, 
There  he  intercedes  and  reigns — 
Praise  him  in  triumphant  strains. 

Ref. — 0,  believe  him,  etc. 
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Glorious  Fountain. 
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,     r  There  is      a     fount-ain  filled  with  blood,    filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  There  is     a     fountain 
\  And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  And  sinners  plunged  be- 


2    f  The  dy  -  ing  thief    rejoiced 
\  And  there  may  I,     the'    vile 


to 
as 


see,  rejoiced  to 
he,  the'  vile  as 


see,  rejoiced  to 
he,  tho'  vile  as 


mm 


see,     The  dy  -  ing  thief     re- 
he,     And  there  may  I,     tho' 
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filled,  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  "I 

neath  that  flood.  Lose  all    their  guilt -y     stains,  j 

joiced  to     see     That   fountain     in      his      day,  \ 

vile         as   he,    Wash  all     my     sins     a   -    wa^.  j 


O,    glo  -  ri  -  ous  fountain !  Here  will   I       stay, 
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3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  ||:  thy  precious  blood,:S 
Ttiou  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  J: Church  of  (Jod,:l| 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  fiiith  B:  I  saw  the  stream,:! 
E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  fiowinii  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  !l:has  been  my  theme,;] 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby,  1874. 

MionriT'. 


Every  Day  and  Hour. 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 


^^^mw^^^^^^^^m 


1.  Savior,  more  than  life  to   me,      I     am  clinging,    clinging  close  to  thee;  Let  thy  precious  blood  ap- 

2.  Thro' this  changing  world  below,  Lead  me  gently,  gent-ly     as      I     go;      Trusting  thee,    I    can    not 

3.  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  is    o'er;    Till  my   soul    is    lost     in 
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plied,  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side, 
stray,  I  can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  lose  my  way. 
love,      In     a     brighter,  brighter  world  a-bove. 


-0 # — r-# !»-*—• »  •  #   .  M — n^ 
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Every  day. 


ev  -  ery    day, 


Tim 


Let    me 


Every  day  and  hour, ev- ery  day  and  hour  Let   me 

^'^^titL   g:   £:  w^  ^   ^   ^   ± 
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feel     thy  cleansing  pow'r;  May  thy  ten  -  der  love   to    me        Bind  me   clos-er,     clos-er,  Lord,  to  thee. 


^-^ 


Copjrijht,  1875,  by  Biglow  It  Mala.    From  "  Brightest  4  Best."    By  per. 
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More  Like  Jesus. 


Rev.  F.  Merrick,  D.  D. 

T.  C.  O'Kake. 
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1.  More  like     Je  -  sus,  more  like     Je  -  sus  would   I         be;  ]\Iore   like    Je-sus     in    sub-mi.s-«ion, 

2.  More  like     Je  -  sus,  more  like     Je  -  sus  would    I         be;  More   like    Je-sus,  true  and  stead-fast, 
8.  Bless  -  ed      Je  -  sua,  come  and  make  me      all     like  thee;     All     like  thee,  O  bless -cd    Je  -  sus, 
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Like  him  trust  -  ful,  un  -  re  -  pin  -  ing,  Pa-tientlike  him,  like  him  in  hu-mil  - 
Like  him  striv  -  ing,  ev  -  er  do  -  ing.  Ear-nest  like  him,  like  him  in  fi  -  del  - 
In         the     glo  -  ry       of     thy    man-hood,     In     the     beau-ty      of     thy  spot -less  pur  - 
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More  and  more,  more  and  more,  More  and  more  like    Je-sus    ev -'ry    day    .     .     . 

more  and  more,  more  and  more.  More  like    Je-sus    ev -'ry   day,  ev-'ryday. 
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More  Like  Jesus.    Concluded. 


More  and  more,  more  and  more,  more  and  more,  more  and  more,  More  like  Jesus  ev  -  'ry 
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Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 


day. 


M 


P.  P.  B 


,     f  Sing  them  0-ver     a -gain    to    me,  Wonder-fiil  wordsof    life. 
(  Let  me  more  of  their  beauty   see,  Wouder-ful  words  of 

I  N       N       N        ^ 


life.    I  Teach  me  faith  and  d 


f  Word.sof  life  and  bcautv,  ) 
uty.  ) 


Beau-ti  -  ful  words,  wonderful  words,  Wonderful  wordsof  life. 
Beati-ti  -  ful  words,  wonderful  words,  \0m\t7\ 
M.      ^     M.'     ^      ^ 


^ 
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2  Christ, the  blessed  one,  gives  to  all 

Wonderful  words  of  life ; 

Sinners,  list  to  the  loving  call, 

Wonderful  words  of  life, 

TTsed  by  permission  of  Tub  John  Chukch  Co. 


It 


Jt-i-IL 


Wonder-ful  words   of      life 
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All  so  freely  given, 
Moving  us  to  heaven. 
3  Sweetly  echo  the  Gospel  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  life ; 


Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all, 
Wonderful  words  of  life, 
Jesus,  only  Savior, 
Sanctify  forever. 
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Is  not  this  the  Land  of  Beulah  ? 
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Harmonized  bv  T.  C,  O'K. 

N  '.V    .s    S 
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I      am    dwelling  on  the  mountain, Where  the  golden  sunlight  gleams   )  Where  the  air    is  pure  e  -  thereal, 
O'er  a  land  whose  woud'rous  beauty  Far  exceeds    my    fondest  dreams.  /  Cho.  Isnotthis  the  land  of  Beu-lah, 


-K IS 1  ~^~F' 


Laden  with  the  breath  of  flow'rs,  They  are  blooming  by    the  fountain/Neath  the  am-a-ranth-ine  bow'rs. 
Bless-ed,  bless-ed  land    of      lipht,  Whe7-e  the  flow-  ers  bloom  for  -  ev  -  er,  And  the    sun     is       al-uays  highif 
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2  I  am  drinking  at  the  fountain 

Wliere  I  ever  would  abide; 
For  I've  tasted  life's  pure  river, 

And  my  soul  is  satisfied. 
There's  no  tliirst  for  cirnal  pleasure, 

Nor  adorning  ricli  und  gay, 
For  I've  found  a  richer  treasure. 

One  that  fadeth  not  away. 


U       1/       I         ^ 
3  I  can  see  far  down  the  mountain, 

Where  I  wandered  weary  years ; 
Often  hindered  in  my  journey 

By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears. 
Broken  vows  and  disappointments 

Thickly  sprinkled  all  the  way, 
But  the  Spirit  led  unerring 

To  the  land  I  hold  today. 


4  Oh,  the  cross  has  wond'rous  glory. 

Oft  I've  proved  this  to  be  true ; 
When  I'm  in  the  way  so  nairow, 

I  can  see  a  pathway  through ; 
And  how  sweetly  Jesus  whispers. 

Take  the  cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear, 
For  I've  tried  this  way  before  thee, 

And  the  glory  liugera  near. 


Tliine  the  Glory. 

1  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  Son  of  thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone  above. 

Cho.  — Hallelujah  !  thine  the  glory,  etc. 

2  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  spirit  of  light, 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  w.ts  slain, 
Wlio  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleaned  every  stain. 

4  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 


WhoMoeTer  Believctb. 

1  Whosoever,  on  Jesus,  his  Son,  will  believe. 
Unto  each  God  has  promised  salvation  to  give. 

Cho. — Hallelvjah  !  His  done  ;  1  believe,  etc. 

2  He  will  save  from  the  guilt  and  the  power  of  sin; 
From  the  evil  without  and  the  evil  within. 

3  To  believers  shall  life  everlasting  be  given, 

With  the  mansions,  prepared  by  the  Savior,  in  heaven. 

4  When  the  ransomed  to  Zion  our  Jesus  shall  bring, 
Thro'  the  ages  eternal  this  song  shall  they  sing. 


Lamb  of  Calvary. 
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Thomas  Hastings. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  L'linb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  ilivine; 
Now  hear  ine  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O,  let  me  from  this  day 

lie  wholly  thino ! 


1  Come,  thou  Almighty  King 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise; 
Father,  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days. 


2  iSIay  thy  rich  grace  impart 
.Strength  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  zeid  inspire; 
As  tliou  hast  died  for  me 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire  ! 

Fatber,  Son  and  Holy  Obost. 

2  Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  miglity  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend; 
Come  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend. 


While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  aroun<l  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  .sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 


3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour; 
Thou  who  Almiglity  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 


Words  by  S.  F.  Smith. 


America. 
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Henry  Cakey. 
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1  My  country,  'tis  of  thee. 
Sweet  land  of  liberty. 

Of  thee  I  sing; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride. 
From  ev*ry  mountain's  side 

Let  freedom,  ring. 

2  My  native  country,  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free. 

Thy  name  I  love; 


I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills 
INIy  heart  witli  ra|>turo  thrills 
Like  that  above. 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 


Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 
The  sound  prolong. 


4  Our  father's  God,  to  thee. 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King. 
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Hursley.    L.  M. 
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Sun  of  >Iy  Soul. 

1  Run  of  my  soul,"thou  Savior  dear, 
It  is  not  liislit,  if  tliou  art  near  ; 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  ari?e 

To  liidc  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes! 

2  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  witliout  tliee  I  can  not  live; 
Abide  witli  me  wlien  night  is  nigh, 
For  witliout  tliee  I  dare  not  die. 


3  Come    near   and   bless  us  when   we 
wake, 
Ere  thro'  tlic  world  our  way  we  take. 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


The  Divine  Teacher. 

1  IIow  sweetly  flowed  the  the  Gospel 

sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace. 
While  list'iiiug  thousands  gathered 
round, 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place  ! 

2  "  Come,    wanderers,  to    my    Father's 

Jiome, 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest." 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  and  be  forever  blest. 

3  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust! 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride  decay! 

A  nobler  mansion  waits  the. just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

Retreat.    L.  M. 
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Cirateful  Praise. 


1  Xow,  in  a  song  of  griiteful  prai.se, 
To  my  dear  Lord  my  voice  I'll  raise; 
With  all  his  saints  I'll  join  to  tell 
That  Jesus  hath  done  uil  things  well. 

2  Wisdom,  and    power,   and   love  di- 

vine. 
In  all  his  works  unrivaled  shine. 
And  force  the  wondering  world  to  tell 
That  he  alone  did  all  things  M'ell. 

3  And  when  I  stand  before  his  throne, 
And  all  his  ways  are  fully  known, 
This    note    in    sweetest    strains    shall 

swell. 
That  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 


TlIOM.VS  HA'TI    g^. 


The  Mercy-Seat. 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  ii  a  c  ilm  and  sure  retreat: 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads; 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There,  there  on  eagle's  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  iholest  no  more; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to 

greet, 
While  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


Liiving:-Recleemer. 

1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives — 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives! 
He    lives,    he    lives,    who    once    was 

dead ; 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head  ! 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above; 
He  lives,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  He  lives— all  glory  to  his  name; 
He  lives,  my  Savior,  still  the  same; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  give-;, — 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 


Asleep  in  Jes^ns. 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep! 
From  which  none  over  wake  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbeil  repose. 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Aslee]!  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shnll  dim  that  hour. 
Which  manifests  the  Savior's  power. 

3  Asleep  in  .Tesus  !  O  forme 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 

And    wait    the    summons     from     on 
high. 


Duke  Street.    L.  M. 
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liatter  Day  Glory. 

1  BehoM,  tlie  heathen  waits  to  know 
'Die  joys  the  Gospel  will  bestow; 
The  exiled  captive  to  receive 

Tiie  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

2  Come,  let  us  with  a  grateful  heart, 
111  this  blest  labor  share  a  part; 

Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

;>  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise 
That  we  have  seen  these  latter  days 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known. 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  his  throne. 


Heavenly  Unction. 

1  O  Spirit  of  the  Living  God, 
In  all  thy  plcntitude  of  grace, 

Wlicrc'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Gi  ve  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love. 
To  preacli  tlie  reconciling  word ; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Baptize  the  nations;  far  and  nigh 
Tiie  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify 
Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 


The  I^ord'S  Blessing;. 

1  Except  the  Lord  our  labor  bless, 
In  vain  shall  we  desire  success; 
E.xcept  his  gu.ardian  power  restrain. 
The  watchman  waketh  but  in  vain. 

2  'Tis  useless  toil  our  stores  to  keep- 
Early  to  rise  and  late  to  sleep — 
Unless  the  Lord  wlio  reigns  on  high, 
His  providential  care  supply. 

3  Grant,  Lord,  that  we  may  ever  flee 
For  guidance  and  for  help  to  thee; 
Tliy  blessing  ask  whate'er  wo  do. 
And  in  thy  strength  our  work  pursue. 


Lowell  Mason. 


Hebron.    L.  M. 


Pro  lection. 


1  Thus  far  the  Lord  bath  led  me  on — 
Thus  far  his  power  jnolongs  my  days ; 

And  every  evening  sliall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  bis  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
-■Vnd  I,  pcrliaps,  am  near  my  home; 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past,    [come. 
And  gives  me  strength   for  days  to 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations    round    my 
bed. 


By  grace,  tlirougli  faiili. 
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Entirely  Thine. 


1  We  have  no  outward  righteousness, 
Iso  merits  or  good  works,  to  plead  ; 

We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  is  free  indeed. 

2  Save  us  by  grace,  thro'  faith  alone, 
A  f  lith  thou  must  thyself  impart; 

A    fiitli     that    would    by    works    be 
sliown, 
A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart: 

3  This  is  the  faith  we  humbly  seek 
The  faith  in  thy  all-cleansing  blood  ; 

That    faith    which    doth    for    sinners 
O  let  it  speak  us  up  to  God  !     [speak. 


1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine. 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  i^ovcreign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live— thine  would  I 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity;  [die; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 

And  now  I  set  the  solemn  .seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the 

blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God— 
Thee,  my  new  iSIaster,  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 
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Siloam.    C.  M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 
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1  By  cool  Siloani's  shady  rill, 
How  sweet  the  lily  aiows  ! 

How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose! 

2  Lo!  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod — 

AVhose    secret   heart,    with    influence 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God.         [sweet, 

3  Oh,  thou  -who  givest  life  and  breath  ! 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 

In     childhood,    manhood,     age,    and 
deith, 
To  keep  lis  still  thine  own. 


1  How  shall    the    young  secure    their 

hearts, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  day. 

And,  thro'  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

3  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth; 
How  pure  is  every  page  ! 

That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 


1  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face! 

Those     new    desires    which    in    thee 
burn 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ! 
He  hears  thy  humble  sigli; 

He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ! 
Thy  Savior  bids  tliee  live; 

Come  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 


Cross  and  Crown.    C.  M. 


Geo.  N.  Allkn. 
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A  Cross  for  Each. 

1  Must  Jesns  bear  the  cross  alone. 
And  .ill  the  world  go  free? — 

No;  tlierc's  a  cross  for  every  one. 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  This  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear. 
Till  death  shall  make  me  free. 

And  tlicn  go  homo  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Oh,     precious    cro.ss!      Oh,    glorious 
Oh,  resurrection  day!  [crown! 

Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  eouI  away. 


Glorious  Woril. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines! 

Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  bli-ssful  sound. 

3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  bo 
Our  ever  dear  delight; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  wc  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 


Trinmpbniit  Joy. 

1  My  God,  the  spring  ot  all  my  joys, 
The  life  of  my  delights. 

The  glory  of  my  brigliest  days. 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun  ; 

Thou    art   my  soul's    bright    morning 
And  thou  my  risir.g  sun.  [star. 

3  The    opening    heavens    around    me 
With  beams  of  saered  bliss,        [shine 

If  .Jesus  shows  his  meicy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 


Peoria.    C.  M. 
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Heavenly  Dove. 


1  Come,  IToly  Spirit,  heavenly  dove, 
With  n.li  tliy  quickening  powers; 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate — 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quicli'ning  powers; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


Closer  Walk. 


1  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  Iiave  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 

And  worsiiip  only  thee. 

3  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


Bforning'  Prayer. 


1  Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  s;;alt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  hinh  ; 

To  thee  will  I  direct  nn-  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye: 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  Is  gone 
To  plead  for  iill  hiss;iints; 

Presenting,  at  the  Father's  throne, 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  ligliteousness; 

Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  hefore  my  face ! 


Cambridge.    C.  M. 
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1  ^'m  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause; 

Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 
And  he  can  well  secure 

"What  I've  committed  to  his  hands. 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

3  Then  he  will  own  ray  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face, 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


Abundant  Mercies. 


1  "When  all  thy  mercies,  oh,  ray  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 

Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love  and  praise ! 

2  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  juirsue; 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

3  Through  all  eternity  to  theo 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise; 

But,  oh  !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


Joj-ful  Sound. 

1  Salvation  !  O  the  joyful  sound  ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears; 

A  so v 'reign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 
Tlie  spacious  world  si  round, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation!  O,  thou  l-Iecding  Lamb! 
To  thee  the  praise  belongs: 

Salvation  sliall  inspiie  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  (;ur  tongues. 
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Joy  of  Forg:iveness. 

1  How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 

This  eartli,  lie  cries,  is  not  my  place, 
I  seek  my  place  in  heaven  ; 

A  country  far  froni  mortal  sight, 
Yet,  oil,  by  faith  I  see 

The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me ! 

2  Oh,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours 
While  here  on  earth  we  stay! 

We    more    than    taste    the    heavenly 
And  antedate  that  day;        [powers. 

We  feel  the  resurrection  near — 
Our  lift-  in  Christ  concealed— 

And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 
Our  earthen  vessels  tilled. 


Joy  to  the  World. 

1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 

Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 

He  coines  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 


Tbe  Race  for  Olory. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on  ; 

A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
Tliat  calls  thee  from  on  high; 

Tis  he  wtio>;e  liand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 


G.  F.  Root. 


The  Heavenly  Canaan. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  iiiglit, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never- v/ith'ring  flowers; 

Dentil,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er,     [flood, 

Not  Jordan's  stream, nor  death's  cold 
yiiould  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


The  Savior's  Triumph. 

1  Jesus,  immortal  King,  arise! 
Assert  thy  rightful  sway. 

Till  earth,  subdued,  its  ti'ibute  brings, 

And  distant  lands  obey. 
Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Oh,  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 
Through  every  clime  lie  known, 

And  heathen  gods,  forsaken,  fall, 

And  Jesus  reign  alone! 
Fi'om  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Be  thou,  O  Christ!  adored. 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 

Hosanuas  to  the  Lord. 


Antioch.    C.  M. 
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Handel. 
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,'i  Blest  Savior,  introduced  by  thee, 
Our  race  have  we  begun; 


And,  crowned  with  vict'ry  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 


Emmons.    C.  M. 
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Dear  Redeemer. 

1  Thou,  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 
I  love  to  liear  of  thee; 

No  music's  Ulce  thy  charraiug  name, 
Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  O  let  me  ever  hear  thy  voice 
In  mercy  to  me  speak; 

In  thee,  my  Priest,  will  I  rejoice, 
And  thy  salvation  seek. 

3  My  Jesus  shall  be  still  my  theme. 
While  in  this  world  I  stay; 

I'll  sing  my  lovely  Jesus'  name 
When  all  tilings  else  decay. 


4  When  I  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 
With  all  thy  favored  throng, 

Then  will  I  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud 
And  Clirist  shall  be  my  song. 

The  Dearest  Name. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear; 

It  soothes  hissorrows,  heals  hiswounds 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 


O.  HOLDEN. 


Coronation.    C.  M. 


1  Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
Mygrent  Redeemer's  praise; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 


2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim- 
To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad, 

The  honors  of  thy  Name. 


3  Dear   name,  the    Rock   on  which   I 
build, 

My  shield  anrl  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  lilled 

With  boundless  stores  ol  grace. 

■i  Jesus,  mj'  Shepherd,  Savior,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

o  I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim, 

With  every  fleeting  breatli. 
So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 


Crown  bim  liOrd  of  All. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  .Tesus'  name! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  hira  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feel  may  fall; 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
.And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Jesus!— the  name    that    charms  our 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cea.se;     [fears, 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
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Beside  all  Waters. 


1  Sow  in  the  morn  Ihy  seed; 
At  eve  liold  not  tliy  liand; 

To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broadcast  it  o'er  tlie  land. 

2  Thou  itnowcst  not  which  shall  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 

Grace  keeps  the  perfect  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  fostor  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  iu  the  sky. 


liOve  for  Zlon. 

1  I  love  thy  kingdom.  Lord, 
The. house  of  thine  abode — 

The  Church  our  blest.  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  piecious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God! 
Her  walls  before  ihee  stand 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 
For  her  ray  prayers  ascend; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
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4  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  sliall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


Lowell  Mason. 


Laban.    S.  M. 
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Perseverance. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 

The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  -watch,  and  fight,  and  pray! 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  tlio  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  tliine  armor  down; 

The  worlc  of  f  litli  will  not  bo  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  tho  crown. 


The  Throne  of  Grace. 

1  Behold  the  throne  of  grace; 
The  promise  calls  us  near; 

There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow— 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love — 

That  we  may  serve  tliec  here  below, 
And  reign  with  thee  above. 

3  Teach  us  to  live  by  faith- 
Conform  our  wills  to  tlilne; 

Let  us  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  iu  gloi'y  shine. 


Gnidance. 

1  To  thee  I  lift  my  soul; 
O  Lord,  I  trust  in  thee! 

My  God,  let  me  not  be  ashamed, 
Nor  foes  triumph  o'er  me. 

2  Let  none  that  wait  on  theo 
Be  put  to  shame  at  all; 

But  those  that  without   cause   trans- 
Let  shame  upon  them  fall.         [gress^ 

3  Sliow  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord! 
Thy  paths,  oh,  teach  thou  rae! 

And  do  thou  lead  me  in  thy  truth. 
Therein  uiy  teacher  be. 


St.  Thomas.    S.  M. 


Handel. 
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1  O  Lord,  thy  work  revive 
In  Zioii's  gloomy  liour, 

And  let  our  dying  graces  live 
By  tliy  restoring  power. 

2  Oh,  let  thy  chosen  few 
Awake  to  earnest  prayer; 

Their  covenant  again  renew, 
And  walk  in  filial  fear. 

3  Jsow  lend  thy  gracious  ear; 
Now  listen  to  our  cry; 

Oh,  come  and  bring  salvation  near; 
Our  souls  on  thee  rely. 


liVatcli  fulness. 

1  A  charge  to  kecji  I  liave, 
A  God  to  glorify; 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  llie  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fullill— 

Oh,  may  it  all  my  ])owers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Help  mc  to  watch  and  pray, 
An(l  on  thyself  rely. 

Assured  if  I  my  trust'bctray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

Heavenly  Shore. 


I'ndisniayed. 

1  Give  to  tlie  winds  tliy  fears; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed; 

God  hears  thy   sighs  arid  counts  thy 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head.        [tears; 

2  Through    waves,    and    clouds,    and 
He  gently  clears  thy  way;       (storm.s, 

AVait    thou    his    time;    so    shall    this 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day.  [night 

3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear. 

When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 


n — ;=:zi:r)»:n^- 


1st  Chorus.— There'll  be  no  sorrow  there,  There'll  be  no  sorrow  there;  In  heaven  nbove,  where  .Til     is    love,  There'll  be     no     sor - 
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The  Goodly  Land. 

1  Far  from  these  scenes  of  night 
Unbounded  glories  rise. 

Ami  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  No  cloud  those  regions  know — 
Realms  ever  bright  and  fair; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

3  Oh,  may  the  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love; 

Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire, 
Bear  every  thought  above. 


Christian  Joys. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  llie  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known : 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  surround  his  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 
Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 

But  servants  of  the  Heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
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"         ©race. 

1  Grace  !  'tis  a  charming  sound. 
Harmonious  to  the  ear; 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

3  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 
Through  everlasting  days. 

And  every  ransomed  power  shall  join 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  ()  my  Savior,  hide 

Till  tlie  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  O,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  fiom  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  luy  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


r- 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streiims  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart: 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


Hendon.    7s. 


Malan. 
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The  Precious  Bible. 

1  Holy  Bible  !  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure!  thou  art  mine! 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am  ; 

2  Mine,  to  cliide  me  when  I  rove; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Savior's  love; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit; 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 
Mine,  to  sliow  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death  ; 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom  ; 
Oh,  thou  precious  book  <livine! 
Precious  treasure  !  thou  art  mine ! 


For  a  General  Blessing. 

1  Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Oh,  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ! 
Shall  we  seek  tliee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend  ; 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  .joy  and  peace  afford  ; 

Let  thy  spirit  now  impart 
F'ull  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  (Sod  and  kind  ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free  ' 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


Glorious  Time. 

1  Hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious  time, 
When  beneath  Messiah's  sway, 

Every  nation,  every  clime, 
Shall  the  Gospel  call  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  own; 
Heathen  tribes  his  name  adore; 

Satan  and  his  liost  o'erthrown, 
Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 

3  Then  shall  wars  and  tumult  cease. 
Then  be  banished  grief  and  pain; 

Riehteousness  and  joy,  and  peace, 
Undisturbed  shall  ever  reign. 

4  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord; 
Ever  praise  his  glorious  name; 

All  his  mighty  acts  record. 
All  his  wondrous  love  proclaim. 


Horton.    7s. 
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Danger  of  Delay. 

1  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise ! 
8tay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun; 

Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  It  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten  mercy  to  implore  ! 
Stay  not  for  tiie  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return  ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

Rock  of  Agpes. 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood 

From  tliy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure — 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


Encoaragements  to  Pray. 

1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near. 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  hear. 

2  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest; 
Take  possession  of  mj-  breast; 
There    thy  blood-bought  right   main- 
And  without  a  rival  feign.  [tain, 

3  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  "life  of  faith, 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 


Commnnion  with  God. 

1  Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  our  sight  away, 

Free  from  care,  from  labor  free. 
Lord,  we  would  cnniiiunif  with  thee. 

2  Thou,  whose  all-i)crvadir.  '  eye 
Nauglit  escapes,  without,  within, 

Pardon  eacli  infirmity. 
Open  fault  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon  from  us  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away. 

Then  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  us.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 


Toplady. 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know; 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone. 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
I  Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise' to  worlds  unknown. 
And  beholrl  thee  on  thy  throne,— 
Rock  of  Aces,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shull  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 


2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

D;u-kness  coines  over  me. 
My  rest  a  stone; 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 


3  There  let  my  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee ! 


4  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stiirs  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  sf>ng  .shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 
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Fount  of  Blessing. 

1  Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessin?, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Cull  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 

Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  It, 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 
Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come! 

And  I  hope,  by  thy  siood  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  iit  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand' ring  from  tlie  ft)ld  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 

Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wand'ring  heirt  to  thee. 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 

Here's  my  heart;  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 


IVbnt  n  Friend. 

1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer ! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 


Disciple.    8s  &  7s. 
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2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 

We  should  never  be  disconi'nged. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  tirayer. 

Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness ; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 

Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Bo  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 

In  his  arms  he'll  take  .ind  shield  thee; 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


iii^lii^i 


Following:  Jesns. 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
All  to  leave  and  follow  ihee; 

Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 
Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be. 

Perish  every  fond  ambition. 
All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known. 

Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 
God  and  heaven  are  still  uiy  own. 

2  Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation. 
Rise  o'er  .sin  and  fear  and  care, 

Joy  to  find  In  every  station. 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 

Thinlc  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee. 
What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine; 

What  a  Savior  died  to  win  thee; 
Child  of  heaven,should&tthou  repine! 


Wellesley. 
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God  is  liove. 

1  God  is  love,  his  mercy  brightens 
All  the  paths  in  which  we  move; 

Bliss  he  grants,  and  woe  he  lightens; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever, 
Worlds  decay  and  ages  move, 

But  his  mercy  waneth  never; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  He  our  earthly  cares  entwineth 
With  his  comforts  from  above; 

Every-where  his  glory  shineth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

Toil  on.  Teachers. 

1  Toil  on,  teachers,  toil  on  boldly, 
Labor  on,  and  watch  and  pray; 

Men  may  scofT  and  treat  you  coldly. 
Heed  tliera  not,  go  on  your  way. 

Jesus  is  a  loving  master; 
Cease  not  then  this  work  to  do; 

Cling  to  him  still  closer,  faster. 
He  will  own  and  honor  you. 

2  Toil  on,  teachers!  earnest,  steady, 
Sowing  well  the  seeds  of  truth; 

Always  willing,  cheerful,  ready. 
Watching,  praying,  for  your  youth. 

Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 
Leaning  on  the  promise  sure; 

Prayer  will  surely  gain  a  hearing, 
Faithful  to  the  end  endure. 


dory  in  tbe  Cross. 

1  In  tlie  cross  of  Christ.  T  glory. 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy. 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 

Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


Exceeding'  Broad. 

1  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  .sea: 

There'.s  a  kindness  in  his  justice. 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner 
And  more  graces  for  the  good  ; 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Savior, 
There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind  ; 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word  ; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


A  Blessing  Asked. 


1  Heavenly  Father,  grant  thy  blessing 

While  once  more  thy  praise  we  sing; 
Sinful  hearts  and  lives  confessing. 

Nothing  worthy  can  we  bring; 
Yet  thy  book  of  love  hath  taught  us. 

Thou  wilt  kindly  bow  thine  ear; 
For  the  sake  of  him  who  bought  us. 

We  may  call,  and  thou  wilt  hear. 


2  What  a  boon  to  us  is  given, 

Thus  to  lift  our  voice  on  high ! 
Well  assured  the  ear  of  he:iven 

Hears  our  wants,  and  will  supply. 
Weak  and  sinful— oh,  how  often 

Must  we  look  to  (Jod  alone. 
For  his  grace  our  hearts  to  soften 

And  sustain  us  as  his  ovv  n. 
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1  Zion  stands  -w-ith  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine: 

A\\  her  foes  shall  bo  confounded, 
Though  the  world  iu  anus  combine; 

Happv  Zion, ' 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine  ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish, 
Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish. 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 

But  no  clianges 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence   to   bi'iug    thee    forth    more 

bright. 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight; 

God  is  with  thee — 
God,  thine  everla.sting  light. 

Dismissal. 

1  Ijord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 

Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace; 

Oh,  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thank*?  wo  give,  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gntspt'l's  joyful  sound; 

May  the"  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 
ITs  from  earth  to  call  :iway. 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
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Evening;  Blessing'. 

1  Savior,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing  ; 

Thou  canst  save  and  Ihou  canst  lieal. 

1  Tho'  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  can  not  hide  from  thee; 

Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 

3  .Should  swift  death  this  night  o'cr- 
take  us, 

And  command  us  to  the  tomb. 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Ciad  iu  bright  eternal  bloom. 


'•'  Small  notes  in  D.  S. 

Joy  at  the  Cross. 

1  Sweet   the  moments,  rich   in   bless- 

ing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend, 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Here  I'll  sit,  forever  viewing 
Mercy  streaming  in  his  lilood  ; 

Precious  drops,  m.v  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  svith  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  his  cross  to  lie, 

Wliile  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 
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1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 

Wliere  Afric's  suiuiy  fountains 
Roll  down  tlieir  golden  sand; 

Froni  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  jjidmj-  plain, 

They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 

Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  Is  vile? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
Tlie  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high — 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation,  O  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  liis  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


Webb.    7s  &  6s. 
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1  The  morning  light  is  breaking. 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love; 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above: 
While  sinners  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing, 

A  nation   in  a  day. 


2  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thv  richness  stay. 
Stiiy  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come." 
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Sweet  Home. 

1  'Mid  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature  complaints, 
How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  witli  saints; 
To  find  at  tlie  banquet  of  mercy  there's  room, 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 

2  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace. 
And  thrice  gracious  .Tesus,  whose  love  can  not  cease, 
Tho'  oft  from  thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 

I  long  to  behold  tliee  in  glory  at  home. 

3  Whate'er  thou  deniest,  oh,  give  me  thy  grace ! 
Thy  spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  of  thy  face: 
Indulge  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  thy  throne. 
And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of  home. 

I  would  not  liive  Alway. 

1  I  would  not  live  al^-ay ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  tliat  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enougli  for  life's  joys,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 

2  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  briglit  o'er  the  plains, 
And  the  noon-tide  of  glory  etenia,lly  reigns? 


3  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Savior  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

How  Firm  a  Foundation.    {Music  on  next  page.) 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  lie  say  tlian  to  you  he  hatli  said, 
I! :  You,  who  unto  Jesiis  for  refuge  have  fled  ?:|| 

2  Fear  not;  I  am  with  thee;  oh,  be  not  dismayed; 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  lielp  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
II :  Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand.:|| 

3  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  !<hall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sulflcient,  shall  be  thy  sujiply. 
The  flame  sliall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
|i:Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine.  :|1 

4  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
1  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

Thnt  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
ij:  I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake.  :|| 
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Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River. 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river, 
Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod? 

With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God? 

Chorus. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 
The  oeautiful,  the  beautiful  river, 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river, 
That  flows  by  the  tliroue  of  God. 

2  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 
Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 

Grace  our  spirit  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 
Yes,  we'll  gatijer,  etc. 

3  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river. 
Soon  onr  pilgrimage  will  cease; 

Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

Yes,  we'll  gather,  etc. 
10 


All  Paid. 

1  I  Hear  the  Savior  say. 

Thy  strength  indeed  is  small  ; 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray. 
Find  in  me  thy  all  in  all. 

Cho. — Jesus  paid  it  all, 

All  to  him  I  owe; 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain; 
He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 

2  For  nothing  good  have  I 
Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim— 

I'll  wasli  my  garment  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

3  When  from  my  dying  bed 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise. 

Then  "  Jesus  paid  it  all  " 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 

4  And  when  before  the  throne 
I  st:ui(l  in  him  complete, 

I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 


Shining:  Shore. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by. 
And  I.  a  pilgrim  stranger, 

Would  not  detain  tliem  as  they  fly, 
These  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 

Chorus. 

For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand. 
Our  friends  are  passing  over; 

And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll   gird   our   loins,  my  brethren 

dear,  ^ 

Onr  heavenly  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 
Vox  now  we  stand,  etc. 

3  Lft  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow. 
Each  cord  on  eartli  to  sever, 

Our   king  says  come,  and   there's  our 
Forever,  O,  forever  !  [home, 

For  now  we  stand,  etc. 
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Over  There. 


1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  tlie  side  of  the  river  of  liglit, 

Wiiere   tlie    saints   all  immortal  and 

fair,  [wliite. 

Are    robed    in    their    garments    of 

Ref. —  Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

2  Oh,  thinlc  of  the  friends  over  there, 
SV'ho    before    us    the   journey    have 

trod. 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the 
air. 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there, 
Tliere  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 

rest; 
Then  away  from  ray  sorrow  and  care, 
Lot  me  fly  to  tiie  land  of  the  blest. 

4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see, 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  ine. 

Trusting:. 

1  I  am  coming  to  the  cross; 
I  am  poor,  and  wenk,  and  blind; 

1  am  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

Cuo. — 1  am  Irunting,  Lord,  in  thee, 
Dear  Lamb  of  Culvari/  ; 
JJumbti/  at  thy  cross  I  bow, 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 

2  Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee. 
Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store; 

Soul  and  body,  thine  to  be,— 
Wholly  thine  for  evermore. 

3  Jesus  comes  !  He  fills  my  soul ! 
Perfected  in  him  I  am; 

I  am  every  whit  made  whole; 
Glory,  glory  to  tlie  I^amb. 

By  and  By. 

1  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
That  region  so  bright  and  so  fair, 


Glorious  Things. 


And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed, — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

Cuo.  —7/1  the  sweet  by  and  by  [shoi-e. 

We  shall    rest    on    that    heavenly 

2  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin. 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 

From  trials  without  and  within— 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

3  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 
The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 

The  Church  of  the  firstborn  above,— 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

What  for  Me  P 

1  I  gave  my  life  for  thee. 

My  precious  blood  I  shed. 
That  thou  niight'st  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead; 

1  gave,  1  gave  my  lite  for  thee: 
What  hast  thou  given  for  me  ? 

2  My  father's  house  of  light, — 
My  glory-circled  throne, 

I  left  for  earthly  night. 

Far  wand'rings  sad  and  lone: 
I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee: 
Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me? 

3  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Uown  from  my  home  above, 

Salvation  full  and  free. 

My  pardon  and  my  love; 

I  oring,  1  bring  ricli  gifts  to  thee, 
Wliat  hast  thou  brought  to  me? 

Just  as  I  Am. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come  !  I  come  ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come  !  I  come  ! 

3  Just  as  I  am— tliou  wilt  receive; 
Will    welcome,    pardon,    cleanse,   re- 
lieve: 

Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come !  I  come  1 


Blessed  Union. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  miDds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  ])raver8; 

Our   fears,    our    hopes,  oiir   aims   are 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares,      [one, — 

3  Wo  share  our  mutual  woes: 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

Iiovingr  Kindness. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  1o  joyful  lays. 
And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's'  praise: 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 
His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  free! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall. 
Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all; 
Ho  saved  nie  from  my  lost  estate. 
His  loving  kindness, "O,  how  great! 

3  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart; 
But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not, 

Sw^eet  HoTir  of  Prayer. 

1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make    all    my    wants    and    wishes 

known ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief. 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face. 
Believe  his  word  and  trust  liis  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And    wait    for    thee,    sweet    hour   of 
pray'r. 


He  Leadeth  Me. 

1  He  leadeth  me!  oh,  blessed  thought! 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  comfort 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be,  [fraught ! 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leudeth  me. 

Ref. — He.  leadeth  me  !  he  leadeth  me  ! 
Bfi  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me.' 
Hix  faithfid  foil'  ircr  I  would  he. 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  vie. 

2  Sometimes    'mid  scenes   of  deepest 

gloom,  [bloom. 

Sometimes      where      Eden's     bowers 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sen, — 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  cla-sp  thy  hand  in 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine—  [mine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And    when    my    task   on    earth    is 

done. 
When  by  thy  grace  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  thi'o'  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

Beulah  Liand. 

1  I've  reached  the  land   of  corn  and 

wine. 
And  all  its  riches  freely  mine; 
Here   shines  undimmed  one    bli.ssful 

day, 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 
Cho.  — O  Beulah  land.'  sweet  Beulah  land.' 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  Island, 
I  look  away  across  the  sea,        [me, 
Whe7-e  7na7isions  are  prepared  for 
A  nd  view  the  shining  glory  shore. 
My  heaven,  my  home,for  evermore. 

2  My  Savior  comes   and   walks  with 

me, 
And  sweet  communion  here  have  we; 
He  gently  leads  me  by  his  hand, 
For  this  is  heaven's  border  land. 

3  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me, 
Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody. 

As     angels     with     the     white-robed 

throng 
Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  .song. 


Glorious  Things. 

Let  the  Savior  in. 

1  Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door ! 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Has  waited  long,  is  vaiting  still; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  .so  ill. 
Clio. — Oh,  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in, 

He'll  cleanse  thy  heart  from  sin  ! 

Oh,  keep  him  no  more  out  at  the 
door. 

But  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in. 

2  Oh,  lovely  attitude  !— he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands; 
Oh,     matchless      kindness!— and     he 

shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will— the  very  friend  you  need; 
The  friend  of  sinners— yes,  'tis  he, 
With  garments  died  on  Calvary. 

■1  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine. 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine,— 
That  soul  destroying  monster,  sin,— 
And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in. 

The  Nigrht  Cometh. 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 
Work  through  the  morning  hours: 

Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 
Work  'mid  springing  flowers; 

Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coining, 
When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 

Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  come-<  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  moie. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Under  the  sunset  skies; 

While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 
Work,  for  the'daylight  flies. 

Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 

Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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The  Home  of  the  Soul. 

1  I  will  sing  j'ou  a  song  of  that  beauti- 

ful land. 
The  far  away  home  of  the  soul. 
Where   no  storms  ever   beat  on    the 

glittering  strand. 
While  the  years  of  eternity  roll. 

2  That  unchangeable  home  is  for  you 

and  lor  me. 
Where  Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands; 
The  King  of  all  l»ingdoms  forever  is  he. 
And  he  holdeth  our  crowns  in  his 
hands. 

3  Oh  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beau- 

tiful land. 
So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain  ! 
With    songs   on    our    lips,    and   with 
harps  in  our  hands. 
To  meet  one  another  again. 


Jesus  liOves  Even  He. 

1  Jesus  loves  me,  and  I  know  I  love 

him. 
It  was  love  brought  him  my  soul  to 

redeem ; 
Yes,  it  was  love  made  him  die  on  the 

tree. 
Oh,  I  am  certain  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

Cho.— /nm  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  even  me. 

2  In    this    assurance   I   find    sweetest 

rest; 
Trusting  in  Jesus  I  know  I  am  blest ; 
Satan   dismayed    from  my  soul  now 

doth  flee. 
When  I  just  tell  him  that  Jesus  loves 

me. 

3  Oh,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can 

sing, 
When  in  his  beauty  I  see  the  great 

King; 
This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be, 
Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Je^us  loves 

me. 
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Glorious  Things. 


The  Old,  Old  Story. 

1  Tell  me  the  old,  old  siory 
Of  unseen  things  above, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus  tind  his  love; 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 

And  helpless  and  detiied. 

2  Tell  me  story  softly, 

With  eiirnest  tones,  and  grave; 
ReineinbLT,  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save; 
Tell  me  the  story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be. 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 

3  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 
Wlien  you  have  cause  to  fear 

That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear; 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story: 

"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole. 

Only  in  the  Cross. 

1  On  the  cross  the  Savior's  blood 
Flowed  for  our  salvation, 

Streaming  forth,  a  healing  tide, 

Unto  every  nation. 
Cue.—" God  forbid  !    God  forbid 
I  should  ever  glory 
Savin ff  in  the  cross  of  Christ,"- 
Cross  (if  sacred  story. 

2  On  the  cross  the  Savior  paid 
All  that  I  was  owing. 

Thanks  for  such  a  priceless  gift 
In  my  heart  are  glowing. 

3  On  the  cross  the  Savior  spoke 
Many  sins  forgiven. 

Then  the  pardoned  sinner  bore 
With  him  into  heaven. 

4  Precious  Savior,  blessed  cross  I 
Always  keep  before  me; 

All  along  the  path  of  life. 
Throw  thy  shadow  o'er  me. 


I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 

1  I  love  to  tell  the-story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

1  love  to  tell  the  story, 
Because  I  know  '  is  true; 

It  satisfies  my  longings. 
As  uotliing  else  can  do. 

Cho. — I  lore  to  tell  the  story, 

^  Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  the  story: 
More  wonderful  it  seems 

Than  all  tlie  golden  fancies 
Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story. 
It  did  so  much  for  me. 

And  tliat  is  just  the  reason 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story; 
For  those  who  know  it  best 

Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 
'Twill  be  the  Old,  Old  Story 

That  I  liave  loved  so  long. 

The  Gate  Ajar. 

1  There  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar. 
And  through  its  portals  gleaming, 

A  radiance  from  tlie  cross  afar, 

Tlie  Savior's  love  revealing. 
Ref. — Oh,  depth  of  mercy  !  can  it  be 

That  gate  was  left  ajar  for  mef 

For  me,  for  7ne  f 

^Yas  left  ajar  for  mef 

2  That  gate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
Who  seek  through  it  salvation; 

The  rich  and  poor,  tlie  great  and  small, 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation. 

3  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 
The  cross  that  here  is  given. 

And  boar  the  crown  of  life  away, 
And  love  liim  more  in  heaven. 


Ninety  and  Nine. 

1  There  were  ninety    and    nine  that 

safely  lay 

In  the  shelter  of  the  fold. 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  ottfrom  the  gates  of  gold— 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 
Away  from  tlie  tender Siiepherd's  care. 

2  "  Lord,  thou  hast   liere  thy  ninety 

and  nine: 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee?" 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:  "  'T  is 
one  of  mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  me: 
And  although  tlie  road  be  rough  and 

steep 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep." 

3  But  none  of  the  ransom'd  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  watci's  crossed ; 

Nor  how  dark  was  the  niglit  that  the 
Lord  passed  through 
Ere  he  found  his  sheep  that  was  lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  he  heard  its  cry — 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4  But  all  through  the  mountains,  thun- 

der-riven, 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven 
"  Rejoice  !  I  have  found  my  sheep!  " 
And    the   angels   echoed    around    the 
throne,  [own  !" 

"  Rejoice,  for  tlie  Lord  brings  bacli  his 

Send  Me. 

1  Hark  !  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying: 
"  Wlio  will  go  and  work  to-day? 

Fields  are  wiiite  and  harvest  waiting; 

Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away  ?"' 
I>oud  and  strong  the  Master  calleth; 

Rich  reward  he  otters  thee ; 
Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 

"  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me  !" 

2  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 
"There  is  nothing  I   tf.no," 

While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 
And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 

Take  tlie  task  he  gives  you  gladly; 
Let  his  work  your  pleasure  be; 

Answer  quickly  when  he  calleth, 
*'  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me  !" 


Glorious  Things. 
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I  do  Believe. 

1  Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee: 
No  other  help  I  know: 

If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah !  whither  shall  I  go? 

Cho. — I  do  believe,  I  will  believe, 
That  Jesus  died  for  mc. 
And  on  the  cross  he  shed  his  blood, 
From  sin  to  set  me  free. 

2  Author  of  faith  !  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes: 

O  let  me  now  receive  thy  gift, — 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

3  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die ! 
O  speak,  and  I  shall  live; 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 


Perfect  Day. 

1  Eartli  has  its  many  liours  of  pleasure, 

Fleeting  at  best; 
Friends,  loved  ones,  ranch  of  real  treas- 

Yet,  this  is  not  our  rest,  [ure, 

Still,  pilfl;rims  here  below  we  wander. 

Strangers  we  roam, 
But  in  the  unseen  over  yonder, 

There 's  our  eternal  home. 

Clio.— -£■(''»•!/  burden  r/roireth  lighter, 
In  the  narroiv  wai/, 
And  all  along  the  path  shines 
Unto  the  perfect  day.      [brighter 

2  There  every  life  will  be  immortal. 

Free  from  all  sin; 

There  Jesus  standing  at  the  portal. 
Bids  us  to  enter  in. 

All  they,  who  have  the  wedding  gar- 
Are  welcome  there,  [ment, 

Clad  in  the  purest,  whitest  raiment. 
Each  one  a  crown  shall  wear. 

3  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  river, 

By  heat  oppressed ; 
So  pants  the  soul,  when  life  is  over. 
To  dwell  .among  the  blest. 


Cheerful,  we  toll  a  little  longer. 

Master,  for  thee;  [stronger, 

Thus  may  our  faith  and  hope  grow 
Till  we  thy  face  shall  see. 

Give  Me  Grace. 

1  Give  me  grace,  O  loving  Savior, 
I  am  weary,  sad, 

Breathe  into  my  soul  a  blessing. 

Make  my  spirit  glad. 
Clio. — Jisii.i,  S'avior,  hear  my  earnest  plea; 

In  thee  only  I  am  trusting, 

Give  thy  grace  to  me. 

2  Let  me  feel  thy  sweet  approval. 
Hear  thy  glad  "  Well  dojie;" 

Take  away  all  gloomy  shadows. 
Thou,  my  light  and  sun. 

3  Bending  low  before  thy  footstool, 
Fill  my  heart  with  love, 

Well  1  know  that  peace  eternal 
Cometli  from  above. 

4  Lon  iS  my  spirit  for  communion 
With  the  pure  and  blest; 

Thou,  the  source  of  every  blessing, 
Give  me  life  and  rest. 


Alas !  and  Did  my  Savior  Bleed. 

1  Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed. 
And  did  my  Sov'reign  die? 

Won  Id  he  devote  that  sacred  head 

For  such  a  worm  a.s  I  ? 
Cho. — Je.tti-s  died  for  pnu  ; 
Jesus  died  for  me  ; 
Ye.<t\  Je.<in.^  died  for  all  mankind; 
Bless  God,  salvation  'sfree. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  1  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree. 

3  Well  might  I  hide  my  lilushing  face, 
Wliile  his  dear  cross  appears; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 


4  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne  'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


Deliverance  ■will  Come. 

1  1  saw  a  way-worn  trav'ler. 

In  tattered  garments  clad. 
And,  struggling  up  the  mountain, 

It  seemed  that  he  was  sad. 
His  back  was  laden  heavy. 

His  strength  was  almost  gone, 
Yet  he  shouted  as  he  journeyed, 

"  Deliverance  will  come !" 

Cho.— Then  palms  of  victory, 
Crotrns  (jf  glory, 
Pahns  of  victory 
I  shall  irear. 


2  The  summer  sun  was  shining,; 

The  sweat  was  on  his  brow. 
His  garments  worn  and  dusty. 

His  stej)  .seemed  very  slow; 
But  he  kept  pre.ssing  onward. 

For  he  was  wending  home, 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed, 

"  Deliverance  will  come  !" 


3  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 
The  sun  was  bending  low. 

He  'd  overtopped  the  mountain 
And  reached  the  vale  below; 

He  saw  the  golden  city,— 
His  everlasting  home,— 

And  shouted  loud,  "  Hosanna, 
Deliverance  will  come !" 

4  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 
TJiey  sang  upon  that  shore, 

Saving,  .Jesus  has  redeemed  us 

To  suffer  nevermore; 
Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 

On  tiie  race  whicji  he  had  run. 
He  shouted  lr)ud,  "  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  has  come !" 


F^ESPONSIYE   SBP^YIGES. 
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These  sen'ices  may  be  used  as  cither  prelimuiary  or  supplemental  to  the  Sunday  School  exercises,  or 
the  Prayer  or  Conference  meeting,  or  any  other  Gospel  Service.  Each  will  require  on  an  average  about  ten 
minutes  for  its  proper  rendering,  and  it  may  be  so  amplified  as  to  take  very  profitably  an  hour.  The  Bible 
Selections  in  each  are  numbered  consecutively,  thu.s  making  them  of  easy  reference,  and  enabling  the  leader 
to  assign  at  discretion  selections  to  dirterent  members,  sections,  or  classes  of  the  audience.  The  hymns  are 
80  intimately  connected  with  the  selections,  that  they  should  be  sung  by  all,  without  announcement  by  the 
leader,  or  introduction  by  the  organist. 


Service  No.  1. -WORSHIP. 

1.  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. 

2.  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness;  come  before  his  presence 
with  singing. 

3.  Know  ye  th.at  the  Lord  he  is  God;  it  is  he  that  hath 
made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves;  we  are  his  people  and  the 
sheep  of  liis  pasture. 

4.  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his 
courts  with  praise;  be  thankful  unto  him  and  bless  his 
name. 

5.  For  the  Lokd  Is  good,  his  mercy  is  everlasting  and  his 
truth  endureth  throughout  all  generations. 

Page  137,  this  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  Come  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  Icnown  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord 
While  ye  surround  the  throne. 

2.  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  .sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

6.  I  was  glnd  when  they  said  unto  me:  Let  us  go  into  the 
house  of  the  Lord. 

(100) 


7.  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  Hosts. 

8.  My  .soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  tlie  courts  of 
the  Lord;  my  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  tlie  living 
God. 

9.  O  IjORD  God  of  Hosts,  hear  my  prayer;  give  ear,  O  God 
of  Jacob.    Selah. 

Page  138,  l/iis  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  L"rd,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  tliy  feet  we  humbly  bow; 
O  do  not  our  suit  disdain, 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

10.  I  liave  not  spoken  in  secret,  in  a  dark  place  of  the 
earth :  I  said  not  unto  theseed  of  Jacob,  Seek  ye  me  in  vain. 

11.  I  the  Lord  speak  righteousness,  1  declare  things  that 
are  riglit. 

12.  Ask,  and  it  .shall  be  given  you  ;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find ; 
knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you. 

13.  For  every  one  that  asketli,  receivefh;  and  he  tliat 
seeketh,  findeth ;  and  to  him  that  knocketh,  it  sliall  be 
opened. 

14.  He  tliat  sp;ircd  not  his  own  Son,  but  delivered  him  up 
for  us  all,  how  shall  he  not  with  him  freely  give  us  all 
tilings? 
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15.  Every  good  gift,  and  every  perfect  gift  is  from  above, 
and  Cometh  down  from  tlie  Father  of  lights,  with  wliom  is 
no  variableness,  neither  sliadow  of  turning. 
All  Sirtff.    2.  liOrd,  on  lliee  our  souls  depend, 
In  compassion  now  descend; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  ricli  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

10.  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart,  that  I  might  not 
sin  against  thee. 

17.  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  mj' 
path. 

18.  Behold,  I  have  longed  after  thy  precepts;  quicken  me 
in  thy  righteousness. 

19.  The  entrance  of  thy  words  giveth  light,  it  giveth  un- 
derstanding to  the  simple. 

20.  Thy  word  was  unto  me  the  joy  and  rejoicing  of  my 
heart. 

21.  Our  Gospel  came  not  unto  you  in  word  only,  but  also 
in  power,  and  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  in  much  assurance. 

All  Sing.    3.  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  mav  joy  and  peace  aflford; 
Ijet  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  lieart. 

22.  The  IjOKD  passed  by  before  him,  and  proclaimed:  The 
IjORD,  the  Lord  God,  merciful  and  gracious,  long  suflTeriug, 
and  abundant  in  goodness  and  truth. 

2.3.  Thou  art  a  gracious  God,  and  merciful,  slow  to  anger, 
and  of  great  kindness. 

21.  The  Spirit  of  the  Lorb  God  is  upon  me;  because  the 
Lord  hath  anointed  me  to  preach  good  tidings  unto  the 
meek : 

2-5.  He  hath  sent  me  to  bind  up  the  broken-hearted,  to 
proclaim  liberty  to  the  captive,  and  the  opening  of  the  pris- 
on to  them  that  are  bound: 

26.  To  proclaim  the  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord;  to  com- 
fort all  that  mourn ; 

27.  To  give  unto  them  beauty  for  ashes,  the  oil  of  joy  for 
mourning,  the  garment  of  praise  for  the  spirit  of  heaviness. 

28.  I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord,  I  will  joy  in  the  God  of  my 
salvation. 

All  Sing.    4.  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  gracious  God,  and  kind  ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free, 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


PR.WER  AND  SONG   SERVICE 

at  the  discretion  cfthe  Leader, 

C'LOSiNa  Sekvice. 

29.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  thehill.s,  from  whence 
Cometh  my  help. 

SO.  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord  which  made  heaven 
and  earth. 

.SI.  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved  ;  he  that  keep- 
eth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

32.  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  .slumber 
nor  sleep. 

.33.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper,  the  Ix)rd  is  thy  shade  upon 
thy  right  hand. 

34.  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the  moon  by 
night. 

35.  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  nil  evil;  he  shall 
preserve  thy  soul. 

36.  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  and  thy  coming  in, 
from  this  time  forth  and  even  for  evermore. 

CLOSING  HYMN— Pai;e  142,  thU  book. 

"Lord,  dismiss  us  uith  thy  blessing." 

Benediction. 


Service  No.  2.— THE  CHURCH. 

1.  His  foundation  is  in  the  holy  mountains. 

2.  The  Ix>rd  lovefh  the  gates  of  Zion  more  than  all  the 
dwellings  of  Jacob. 

3.  Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  God. 

Hymn,  page  3  o/  this  book.     Other  music  on  page  140. 

AH  Sing.    Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  : 
He,  whose" word  can  not  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose; 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

4.  They  that  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  as  Mount  Zion 
which  can  not  be  removed,  but  abideth  forever. 
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5.  As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Jerusalem,  so  the 
Lord  is  round  about  his  people  from  henceforth,  even  lor- 
ever. 

6.  Why  do  the  heathen  rage,  and  the  people  imagine  a 
vain  thing? 

7  The  kings  of  the  earth  set  themselves,  and  the  rulers 
take  counsel  together,  against  the  Loki>,  aud  against  his 
anointed,  saying: 

8.  Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder,  and  cast  away  their 
cords  from  us. 

9.  He  that  sitteth  in  the  heavens  shall  laugh;  the  Lord 
shall  have  them  in  derision. 

10.  Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  in  his  wrath,  and  vex 
them  in  his  sore  displeasure. 

11.  Yet  have  1  set  my  King  upon  my  holy  hill  of  Zion. 

Hymn,  page  1-12  t/iis  book. 

AH  Sing.    Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 

Zion  kept  by  power  divine: 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded. 

Though  the  world  in  arras  combine. 
Happy  Zion,  happy  Zion, 

What  a  favored  lot  is  thine. 

12.  In  Judah  is  God  known  ;  his  name  is  great  in  Israel. 

13.  In  Salem  also  is  his  tabernacle,  and  his  avvelliug-place 
in  Zion. 

14.  Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habitation  of  thy  house,  and 
the  place  where  thine  honor  dwelleth. 

15.  Clirist  also  loved  the  church  and  gave  liimself  for  it; 

16.  That  he  might  sanctify  and  cleanse  it  with  the  wash- 
ing of  water  by  the  word, 

17.  That  he  might  present  it  to  himself  a  glorious  church, 
not  having  spot,  or  wrinkle,  or  any  such  thing;  but  that  it 
should  be  holy  and  without  blemish. 

18.  Rut  ye  are  come  unto  Mount  Zion,  and  unto  the  city 
of  the  living  God,  the  heavenly  Jerusalem,  and  to  an  in- 
numerable company  of  angels, 

19.  To  the  general  assembly  and  church  of  the  first-born, 
which  are  written  in  lieaven. 

Hymn,  page  136  this  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  I  love  thy  kingdom.  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  abode. 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 


20.  For  thus  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  he  that  toucheth  you 
touclieth  the  apple  of  his  eye. 

21.  Sing  and  rejoice,  O  daughter  of  Zion,  for,  lo!  I  come, 
and  I  will  dwell  in  tlie  midst  of  lliee,  saitli  tlie  Lord. 

22.  Behold,  I  have  graven  thee  up.in  the  palms  of  my 
hands;  thy  walls  are  continuully  before  me. 

23.  For  tlie  Lord  shall  comfort  Zion;  he  will  comfort  all 
her  waste  places: 

24.  And  he  will  make  her  wilderness  like  Eden,  and  her 
desert  like  the  garden  of  the  Lord. 

25.  Joy  and  gladness  shall  be  found  therein,  thanksgiving 
and  the  voice  of  melody  ! 

All  Sing.    2.  I  love  thy  church,  O  God, 

Her  walls  before  tliee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

26.  If  I  forget  thee,  O  Jerusalem,  let  my  right  hand  forget 
her  cunning; 

27.  If  I  do  not  remember  thee,  let  my  tongne  cleave  to  the 
roof  of  my  mouth;  if  I  prefer  not  Jerusalem  above  my 
chief  joy. 

28.  For  Zion's  sake  will  I  not  hold  my  peace,  and  for  Jeru- 
salem's sake  I  will  not  rest, 

29.  Until  the  rigliteousness  thereof  go  forth  as  brightness, 
and  the  salvation  thereof  as  a  lamp  that  burnetii. 

.30.  And  the  Gentiles  shall  see  thy  righteousness,  and  all 
kings  thy  glory. 

31.  I,  Paul,  now  rejoice  in  my  snfTerings  for  you,  and  fill 
up  that  wliicii  is  behind  of  the  afflictions  of  Christ  in  my 
flesli  for  his  body's  sake,  which  is  tlie  church. 

32.  They  that  sow  in  tears  sliall  reap  in  joy. 

.S3.  He  that  gooth  forth  and  weejjeth,  bearing  precious 
seed,  shall  doubtless  come  again  with  rejoicing,  bringing 
liis  sheaves  witli  him. 

All  Sing.    3.  For  her  ray  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  CMres  and  toils  lie  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

34.  Zion  shall  be  redeemed  with  judgment,  and  her  con- 
verts with  righteousness. 

3-5.  Say  unto  Zion,  Thou  art  my  people. 

36.  So  the  angel  that  communed  with  me  said  unto  me: 
Cry  thou,  saying,  Thus  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts;  I  am  jealous 
for  Jerusalem  and  for  Zion  with  a  great  jealousy. 
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37.  For  the  IjORD  hath  chosen  Zion ;  he  hath  desired  it  for 
his  habitation. 

38.  Tliis  is  my  rest  forever:  liere  will  I  dwell;  for  I  have 
desired  it. 

39.  I  will  abundantly  bless  her  provision;  I  will  satisfy 
her  poor  with  bread. 

40.  I  will  also  clothe  her  priests  with  salvation,  and  her 
saints  shall  shout  aloud  for  joy. 

41.  Be  glad,  then,  ye  children  of  Zion,  and  rqoice  in  the 
Lord  your  God. 

All  Sing.    4.  Sure  as  thj'  truth  shall  last 
To  Zion  shall  be  given, 
Tlie  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

42.  Now  unto  him  that  is  able  to  do  exceeding  abundantly 
above  all  that  we  ask  or  think,  according  to  the  power  that 
worketh  in  us,  unto  him  be  glory  in  the  church  of  Christ 
Jesus  throughout  all  ages,  world  without  end.    Amen. 


Service  No.  3.— OUR  TRUST. 

1.  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the 
earth ;  for  I  am  God,  and  there  is  none  else. 

2.  All  the  ends  of  the  world  shall  remember  and  turn  unto 
the  Lord,  and  all  the  kindreds  of  the  nations  shall  worship 
before  thee. 

3.  Therefore  I  will  look  unto  the  Lord;  I  will  wait  for  the 
Grod  of  my  salvation ;  ray  God  will  hear  me. 

4.  Looking  unto  Jesus,  the  author  and  finisher  of  our 
faith. 

0.  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  be- 
gotten Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

Hymn,  page  129  this  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 


.^^'r^^.^'y*^*!^  P"^^^""  .^°  ^^'^  '"^'"*^'  and  to  them  that  have 
no  might  he  increaseth  strength. 

.Z'  ^*^.t*'  J'^'"*'  .^'^?^   "l^o"    t'^e    lyjRD  shall   renew  their 

strength;  they  shall  mount  up  witli  wings  as  eagles-  thev 

faint """"'  '^'^'^  ^"^^  ^^  weary;  and  iliey  shSu  walk,  and  not 

8.  But  it  is  good  to  be  zealously  affected  always  in  a  good. 

9  For  as  much  as  ye  are  zealous  of  spiritual  gifts,  seek 
that  ye  may  excel  to  the  edifying  of  the  church. 

^•^.9"'',^a^'*''"  Jesus  Christ  gave  himself  for  us,  that  he 
might  redeem  us  from  all  iniquity,  and  purify  unto  himself 
a  peculiar  people,  zealous  of  good  works. 

11.  Thou  Shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  (Jod  with  all  thy  heart, 
and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind. 

12.  I  love  the  Lord  because  he  hath  heard  my  voice  and 
my  supplications. 

V?,.  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  unto  me,  therefore 
will  I  call  upon  him  as  long  as  I  live. 

All  Sing.    2.  May  thy  rich  grncc  impart 

Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  fire. 

14.  For  their  rock  is  not  as  our  Rock,  even  our  enemies 
themselves  being  judges. 

15.  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  ray  refuge  and  my  fort- 
ress; my  God  ;  in  him  will  I  trust. 

16.  All  his  commandments  are  sure. 

17.  They  stand  fiist  forever  and  ever,  and  are  done  in 
truth  and  uprightness. 

Hymn,  page  144  this  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  ; 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
Ye,  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled. 

18.  Fear  thou  not;  fori  am  with  thee;  be  not  dismaved, 
for  I  am  thy  God ; 

19.  I  will  strengthen  thee;  yea.  I  will  help  thee;  vea,  I 
will  uphold  thee  with  the  right  hand  of  my  righteousness. 
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20.  For  I  the  Loud  thy  God  will  hold  thy  right  hand,  say- 
ins  unto  tliee,  Fear  not,  I  will  help  thee. 

21.  Fear  not,  thou  worm  Jacoh,  and  ye  men  of  Israel;  I 
will  help  thee,  .saitli  the  Lokd,  and  tliy  redeemer,  the  Holy 
One  of  Israel. 


All  Sinff 


,    2.  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  bo  not  dismayed  ; 

I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid  ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 

stand. 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

22.  I  will  bring  the  third  part  through  the  fire,  and  will 
refine  them  as  .silver  is  refined,  and  will  try  them  as  gold 
i.s  tried ; 

23.  They  shall  call  on  my  name,  and  I  will  hear  them  ;  I 
will  say.  It  is  my  people,  and  they  shall  say.  The  Lord  is 
my  God. 

24.  Behold,  I  have  refined  thee,  but  not  with  silver ;  I 
have  chosen  thee  in  the  furnace  of  affliction. 

25.  Wherein  ye  greatly  rejoice,  though  now  for  a  season, 
if  need  be,  ye  are  iu  heaviness  through  manifold  temp- 
tations ; 

26.  That  the  trial  of  your  faith,  being  more  precious  than 
of  gold  that  perisheth,  though  it  be  tried  with  fire,  might 
be  found  unto  praise  and  honor  and  glory  at  the  appearing 
of  Jesus  Christ. 

All  Sin(/.    3.  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall 
lie. 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply, 
The  llarae  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

27.  Be  strong  and  of  good  courage,  fear  not,  nor  bo  afraid 
of  them;  for  the  Loud  tliy  God,  he  it  is  that  doth  go  with 
thee;  he  will  not  fail  thee,  nor  forsake  thee. 

28.  We  are  troubled  on  every  side,  yet  not  distressed  ;  we 
are  perplexed,  but  not  destroyed. 

29.  The  steps  of  a  good  man  are  ordered  by  the  Lord; 
and  he  delightetli  in  his  way. 

30.  Though  he  fall,  he  shall  not  be  utterly  cast  down;  for 
the  Lord  npholdeth  him  with  his  hand. 

31.  I  have  been  young  and  now  am  old ;  yet  have  I  not 
seen  the  righteous  forsaken,  nor  his  seed  begging  bread. 

32.  For  the  Lokd  loveth  judgment,  and  forsaketh  not  his 
saints;  iliey  are  preserved  forever. 


33.  The  righteousshall  inherit  the  land,  and  dwell  therein 
forever. 

AH  Sing.    4.  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  lorsake. 

34.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good,  because 
his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

35.  Let  I.srael  now  say,  that  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

36.  Let  them  now  that  fear  the  Lord  say  that  his  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

37.  It  is  better  to  trust  in  tho  Lord  than  to  put  confidence 
in  man. 

3S.  It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  to  put  confidence 
in  priuce.s. 

39.  The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song,  and  is  become  my 
.salvation. 

40.  O  give  thanks  unto  tlie  Lord,  for  he  is  good;  for  liis 
mercy  endureth  forever. 


Servive  No.  4.-MISSI0NAIIY. 

1.  The  captive  exile  hasteth  that  he  may  be  loosed. 

2.  The  apo.stles  and  brethren  that  were  in  Judea  heard 
that  the  Gentiles  had  also  received  the  word  of  God. 

3.  But  Peter  rehearsed  the  matter  from  the  beginning, 
and  expounded  it  by  order  unto  them. 

4.  And  as  I  began  to  speak,  the  IIolj'  Ghost  fell  on  them 
as  on  us  at  the  beginning. 

5.  Then  remembered  I  the  word  of  the  Lord,  how  that  he 
said,  John  indeed  baptized  with  water;  but  ye  shall  be  bap- 
tized with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

6.  Forasmuch  then  as  God  gave  them  the  like  gift  as  he 
did  unto  u*,  who  believed  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ;  what 
was  I  that  I  could  withstand  God? 

7.  When  they  he.ard  these  things,  they  held  their  peace 
and  glorified  God,  saying.  Then  hath  God  also  to  the  Gen- 
tiles granted  repentance  unto  life. 

Hyvin,  page  131  this  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  Behold,  the  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow; 
The  exiled  captive,  to  receive 
The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 
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8  For  so  hath  the  Lord  commanrtefl  us,  saying,  I  have 
Bet  thee  lo  be  a  light  of  tlie  Uentiles,  that  thou  sliouldst  be 
for  salvation  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

9.  Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine 
inheritance,  and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy 
possession. 

10.  Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing  them 
in  the  name  of  the  Fatlier,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy 
Ghost. 

11.  Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I 
liave  commanded  you;  and,  lo,  I  am  with  "you  alway,  even 
unto  the  end  of  the  world. 

All  Sinff.    2.  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart, 
In  this  blest  labor  share  a  part; 
Our  prayers  and  ofTerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  tlie  triumplis  of  our  King. 

12.  I  have  set  watchmen  upon  thy  walls,  ()  Jerusalem, 
■which  shall  never  liold  their  jieaee  daj*  nor  night;  ye  tliat 
make  mention  of  tlie  LoitD,  keep  not  silence. 

13.  Watchman,  what  of  the  night?  Watchman,  what  of 
the  night? 

11.  There  shall  come  a.  Star  out  of  .Jacob,  and  a  Sceptre 
shall  rise  out  of  Israel,  and  shall  smite  tlie  corners  of  Moab 
and  destroy  all  the  children  of  Sheth. 

1.5.  We  have  also  a  more  sure  word  of  prophecy,  whereun- 
to  ye  do  well  to  take  heed,  as  unto  a  light  that  shineth  in  a 
dark  place,  until  the  day  dawn,  and  the  day  star  arise  in 
your  hearts. 

II).  We  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east,  and  are  come  to 
worship  him. 

Hymn,  page  99  Uiis  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveler  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 

See  that  glory  beaming  star. 
Watciiman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 
Traveler,  yes;  it  brings  tlie  day. 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

17.  Watchman,  what  ot  the  night?    Watchman,  what  of 

the  night? 
IS.  The  day-spring  from  on  high  hath  visited  us, 
19.  To  give  lighttothem  that  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the 

shadow  of  death,  to  guide  our  feet  in  the  way  of  peace. 


20.  And  lo,  the  star,  which  they  saw  in  the  east,  went  be- 
fore tluni,  till  it  came  and  stood  over  where  the  young 

child  was. 

21.  When  they  saw  the  star,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding 
great  joy. 

AU  Sinff.    2.  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends; 
Traveler,  ble.ssedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own. 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

22.  Watchman,  what  of  the  night?  Watchman,  what  of 
the  night? 

23.  The  watchman  said,  the  morning  cometh. 

24.  I,  Jesus,  have  sent  mine  angel  totestify  unto  you  the.sc 
things  in  the  churches.  I  am  the  root  and  offspring  of 
David,  the  bright  and  morning  star. 

25.  And  they  that  be  wise  shall  shine  as  the  brightness  of 
tlie  firmament;  and  they  that  turn  many  lo  righteousncs.s 
as  the  stars  forever  and  ever. 

All  Sinff.    3.  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  eeems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  witlidrawn; 
Watchman,  let  thy  wa-nd^erings  cease, 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo,  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

2G.  Nevertheless  the  dimness  shall  not  be  as  was  in  lier 
vexation,  when  at  the  first  he  lightly  afllicted  the  land  of 
Zebulon  and  the  land  of  Naphtali.  and  afterward  did  more 
grievously  afllict  her  by  the  way  of  the  sea  beyond  Jordan, 
in  Galilee  of  the  nations. 

27.  The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great 
light;  they  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  the  shadow  of  death, 
upon  them  hath  the  light  shined. 

28.  Mine  eyes  have  seen  thy  salvation, 

29.  Which  thou  hast  prepared  before  the  face  of  all  the 
people. 

80  Then  spake  Jesus  again  unto  them,  saying:  I  am  the 
light  of  the  world :  he  that  followeth  me  shall  not  walk  in 
darkness,  but  shall  have  the  light  of  life. 
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31.  I  will  Siiy  to  the  north,  Give  up;  and  to  the  south, 
Keep  not  back;  bring  my  sous  from  far,  and  my  daugliters 
f.'Oiu  tile  ends  ol  the  eart.li. 

Hymn,  page  143  this  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  The  morning  light  is  breaking. 

The  darkness  disappears; 
Tlie  sons  of  eartli  are  waking. 

To  penitential  tears. 
Each  breeze  lliat  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

32.  And  many  nations  shall  come  and  say: 

33.  Come,  and  let  us  go  up  to  the  mountain  of  the  Lokd, 
and  to  tlie  hou.se  of  the  God  of  Jacob; 

34.  And  he  will  teach  us  of  his  ways,  and  we  will  walk  in 
his  paths; 

35.  For  the  law  shall  go  forth  of  Zion,  and  the  word  of 
the  Lord  from  Jerusalem. 

30.  Who  hath  heard  such  a  thing?  who  hath  seen  such 
things?  Shall  the  earth  be  made  to  bring  forth  in  one  day, 
or  siiall  a  nation  be  born  at  once? 

37.  Then  they  that  gladly  received  his  word  were  bap- 
tized ;  and  the  same  day  there  were  added  unto  them  about 
three  thousand  souls. 

■S8.  And  tlie  Lord  added  daily  to  the  church  such  as  should 
be  saved. 

All  Sing.    2.  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  tiie  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  iiearts  ascending. 

In  gratitude  above; 
Wliile  sinners  now  confessing. 

The  gospol  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

39.  They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  sun  and  moon  en- 
dure, throughout  all  generations. 

40.  In  hisdaysshall  the  righteous  flourish,  and  abundance 
of  peace  so  long  as  tlie  moon  endureth. 

41.  He  sliall  have  dominion  also  from  sea  to  sea,  and  from 
the  river  to  the  ends  of  tlie  enrth. 

42.  For  from  the  rising  of  the  sun  even  to  the  going  down 
of  the  same  my  name  shall  be  great  among  tlie  Gentiles. 


43.  And  in  every  place  Incense  shall  be  oflTered  unto  my 
name,  and  a  pure  ottering;  for  my  name  shall  be  gieat 
among  tlie  heathen,  saitli  the  Lobu  of  Hosts. 

Hymn,  page  63  this  book. 

All  Sing.    1.  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  .journeys  run; 
His  Kingdom  spread  from  sliore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  sliall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

Cho.— All  hail  Immanuel,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Whose  mighty  sway  shall  never  cease; 
His  Kingdom  glorious  shall  e'er  remain, 
O'er  all  victorious  the  Lord  shall  reign. 

44.  All  the  ends  of  the  world  shall  remember  and  turn 
unto  the  Lord;  and  all  the  kindreds  of  the  nations  shall 
worship  before  thee. 

4.5.  For  the  kingdom  is  the  Lord's;  and  he  is  the  governor 
among  the  nations. 

46.  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  him  ;  all  nations 
shall  serve  him. 

47.  And  the  Gentiles  shall  come  to  thy  light,  and  kings  to 
the  brightness  of  thy  rising. 

48.  And  theseventli  angel  sounded ;  and  there  were  great 
voices  in  heaven,  saying.  The  kingdoms  of  this  world  are 
become  the  kingdoms  of  our  Lord,  and  of  liis  Christ;  and 
he  shall  reign  forever  and  ever. 

All  Sing.    2.  From  north  to  south  the  princes,  met. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

Cho.— All  hail  Immanuel,  etc. 

49.  Thej'  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  bow  before 
him. 

•50.  For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy  when  he  crieth;  the 
poor  also,  and  him  that  hath  no  helper. 

51.  He  shall  redeem  their  soul  from  deceit  and  violence  ; 
and  precious  shall  their  blood  be  in  his  sight. 

52.  My  lips  shall  greatly  rejoice  when  I  sing  unto  thee; 
and  my  soul  which  thou  hast  redeemed. 

53.  My  tongue  also  shall  talk  of  thy  righteousness  all  the 
day  long. 
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All  Sing     3.  To  him  shall  endless  praj'er  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  evening  sacrifice. 

Cho.— All  hail  Immanucl,  etc. 

54.  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  sucklings  thou  hast 
perfected  praise. 

55.  I  will  make  thy  name  to  be  remembered  In  all  genera- 
tions; therefore  shall  the  people  praise  thee  forever  and 
ever. 

56.  His  name  shall  endnre  forever;  his  nameshall  be  con- 
tinued as  long  as  the  sun,  and  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him; 
all  nations  shall  call  him  blessed. 

57.  And  they  sing  the  song  of  Moses  the  servant  of  God, 
and  the  song  of  the  Lamb,  saying: 

58.  Great  and  marvelous  are  thy  works.  Lord  God  Al- 
mighty:  just  and  true  are  thy  ways,  thou  King  of  saints. 

All  Sing.    4.  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 

Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 
Cho.— All  hail  Immanuel,  etc. 

59.  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  the  God  of  Israel,  who  only 
doeth  wondrous  things. 

60.  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name  forever;  and  let  the 
whole  earth  be  filled  with  his  glory.    Amen,  and  Amen. 


Service  No.  S.-EVENINQ  TWILIGHT. 

1.  The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God;  and  the  firma- 
ment sheweth  his  handiwork. 

2.  Day  unto  day  utlereth  speech,  and  night  unto  night 
showeth  knowledge. 

3.  The  day  is  thine,  the  night  also  is  thine. 

4.  Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  evening 
to  rejoice. 

5.  Man  goeth  forth  unto  his  work,  and  unto  his  labor  un- 
til the  evening. 

6.  As  for  me,  I  will  call  upon  God,  and  the  Lord  will 
save  me. 


7.  Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon  will  I  pray,  and 
cry  aloud,  and  he  shall  hear  my  voice. 

Hymn,  page  139  this  book. 

All  Sing.    Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  tipon  our  sight  away; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free; 
Lord,  we  would  commune  with  thee. 

8.  It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God. 

9.  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  him, 
to  all  that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 

10.  Having  therefore,  brethren,  boldness  to  enter  into 
the  holiest  by  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

11.  By  a  new  and  living  way,  which  he  hath  consecrated 
for  us,  through  the  veil,  that  is  to  say  his  flesh; 

12.  And  having  a  high-priest  over  the  house  of  God; 

13.  Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart  in  full  a.ssurance 
of  faith,  having  our  hearts  sprinkled  from  an  evil  con- 
science, and  our  bodies  washed  with  jjure  water. 

Hymn,  page  139  this  book. 

All  Sing.  1.  Nearer,  my  God  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  ralseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

PRAYER. 

14.  And  Jacob  went  out  to  Beersheba,  and  went  toward 
Haran. 

15.  And  he  lighted  upon  a  certain  place,  and  tarried  there 
all  night,  because  the  sun  was  set; 

16.  And  he  took  of  the  stones  of  that  place,  and  put  them 
for  his  pillows,  and  lay  down  in  that  place  to  sleep. 

17.  And  he  dreamed,  and  behold  a  ladder  set  up  on  the 
earth  and  the  top  of  it  reached  to  heaven;  and  behold 
the  angels  of  God  ascending  and  descending  upon  it. 

All  Sing.  2.  Tho'  like  a  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  comes  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone. 
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Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God  to  ttiee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 

3.  There  let  my  way  appear, 
.Steps  unto  heaven, 
All  tluit  thou  sendest  me, 
-     In  mercy  given. 
Angels  to  becken  me 
Nearer,  my  (iod  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 

IC.  And  Jacob  awaked  out  of  his  sleep,  and  he  saidi 
Surely  the  Loku  is  in  this  place,  and  I  knew  it  not. 

19.  And  he  was  jifraid,  and  said.  How  dreadful  is  this 
place;  this  is  none  other  but  the  house  of  God,  and  this 
is  the  gate  of  heuveu. 

20   And  he  called  the  name  of  that  place  Bethel. 


All  Siny. 


1.  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

21.  And  it  shall  come  to  pass  in  that  day,  that  the  light 
shall  not  be  clear,  nor  dark; 


22.  But  it  shall  be  one  day  which  shall  be  known  to  the 
LoKD,  not  day,  nor  night; 

23.  But  it  shall  come  to  pass  that  at  evening  time  it 
shall  be  light; 

24.  And  there  shall  be  no  night  there,  and  they  need  no 
candle,  neither  the  light  of  the  sun; 

2").  For  the  Lord  God  giveth  the  light;  and  they  shall 
reign  forever  and  ever. 

All  Sing.     Hymn,  page  130  this  book.     Three  Stanzas. 
^^8u.n  of  my  soul,  thou  Savior  dear." 

20.  Speak  unto  Aaron  and  unto  his  sons,  saying.  On 
this  wise  ye  shall  bless  the  children  of  Israel,  saying  unto 
tliem: 

27.  The  LoKD  bless  thee  and  keep  thee; 

28.  The  Lord  make  his  face  .shine  upon  thee,  and  bo 
gracious  unto  thee. 

29.  The  Ix)RD  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and 
give  thee  peace. 

'^Gloria,"  page  93  this  book. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and— to  the— Son, 

And— to  the— Holy— Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and — ever— shall  be, 

World  without  end.    Amen. 


TOPICAL   INDEX. 

The  figures  re/cr  to  the  pages,  and  the  letters  a,  b,  etc.,  denote  the  is/,  2ttd,  etc.  hymn  OK  the />age. 


CHRIST.    4,  .5,  32,  38,  61,  89,  101,  US,  125,  130  b,  d,  1.34  b,  I;i3  a,  b, 

140  b,  147  f,  148  b. 
Christian  Activity.    10, 14,  16, 20,  20,  42,  05,  G6,  132  d,  133  d, 

147  d,  14.S  e. 
CHRISTMA.s.     25,  114,  11.5, 116,  117. 
Church.    3,  s,  136  b,  142  a. 

Consecration.     13,  102,  126, 131  e,  132  a,  133  b,  1^0  c,  146  d. 
Death.    71,  91,  107, 130  f,  144  b. 
Evp;ning.    27,  37,  1.30  a,  139  e,  142  C. 
EXHOKTATION  TO  DuTY.    31,  42,  60,  54,  78,  84,  87, 100,  104,  133  b, 

131  c,  1.36  a,  c,  137  b.  141  b,  149  a,  b,  c. 
Heaven.    17,  30,  76,  77,  82,  83,  88,  92,  111,  122, 134  d,  137  d,  145  a, 

146  a,  c,  147  e,  148  d,  149  d,e. 
Holy  Book  and  Day.    9, 112  b,  e,  127, 138  b. 
Hoi.Y  Spirit.    1,5,  ()4,  ia3  a. 
Invitation.    51,  UO,  79, 105,  132  c,  139  a. 


Joy.    44,  52,  128  a,  134  a,  14'?  b. 

Mis.siONAKV.    7,  24,  46,  63,  68,  80,  96,  ^,  108, 109,  131  a,  b,  1:54  e, 

138  c,  143  a,  b,  148  f. 

Praise.    62, 112, 128  b,  i:w  c,  132  f,  135  c,  d,  137  e,  d,  140  a,  141  c, 

146  g. 
Prayer.    19,  47,  52,  74,  75,  81,  95,  97,  121,  124, 129, 130  e,  131  e, 

133  c,  137  a,  138  a,  139  C,  d,  142  d,  146  h. 
Providence.    94, 131  d,  133  e. 
Reward.    41,  92,  98, 103. 
Salvation.    21,  22,  34,  35,  39,  54.  56,  57,  69,  70,  90,  119, 120,  12.3, 

128  c,  i;«  f,  145  b,  146  e.  147  c,  148  a,  c. 
Sorrow  and  Trial.    23,  43,  48,  73,  86. 
Trust.    6,  11, 12,  28,  40,  45,  49, 58,  59,  72,  86  94, 106,  110,  136  e,  137  C, 

139  b,  141  a,  144  c,  146  b,  147  a. 

Worship.   29,  33, 136  d,  144  a. 


GenkraIv  Ine)B:k 


Titles  in  CAPITALS. 


First  Lines  in  ROMAN. 


The  Figures  refer  to  the  FAQE. 


ABIDE  WITH  ME 73 

ABLE  TO  PARDON  AND 

SAVE 120 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have ia7 

Ah,  tell  me  not  of  gold 61 

Ahis,  and  did  my  Savior 149 

All  glory  to  Jesus,  who  54 

ALI,  HAIL  IMMANUEL..    6H 

All  hail  the  power  of 135 

ALL  THE  WORLD  TO  ME  13 
All  things  for  the  master...    84 

AMAZING  GRACE 56 

AMERICA 129 

AM  I  NUMBERED  JUST 

NOW 103 

AJISTERDAM 8t 

A  NTIOCH 134 

Asleep  in  .lesus 130 

A  STARRY  CROWN 41 

Awake,  arise,  put  on 8 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch 134 

Awake,  mv  soul,  to 14fi 

BEAUTIFUL  EDEN Ul 

Behold,  a  stranger  at 147 

Behold  me  standing  at 105 

Behold,  the  heathen  waits.  131 
BEHOLD  THE  LAMB  OP 

GOD 132 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace  136 
BE     STaOX(J,     BRAVE, 

AND  TRUE 54 

Blest  be  the  tie 146 

By  cool  .Siloam's 132 

CAMBRIDGE 1.33 

CAN    YOU    STAND    FOB 

GOD 78 

Children  of  the  heavenly...    14 

Christ  has  redeemed  us 90 

CHRISTMAS  TIME- 115 

CHURCH   OF  GOD, 

AWAKE 96 

CITY  OF  OUR  (;OD 3 

CLASP    MY"    HAND     IN 

THINE 48 

CLEFT  FOR  ME 85 


COME     CLOSER,     SOUL, 

TO  ME 110 

COME,  COME  TO  ME 79 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 1*5 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit 139 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King  129 

Come,  thou  Fount  of 140 

Come  unto  me,  ye  weary....    60 

Come  that  love 137 

COME,  YE  WEARY 60 

CORONATION 135 

Courage,  brother,  do  not 87 

CROSS  AND  CROWN 132 

CROWN  HIM US 

DARE  TO  DO  RIGHT, 

AND  BE  TRUE ll"? 

Dark  mar  be  the  night 86 

DELKiHTFUL  PRAISE..  112 

DJSCIPLE 140 

DO  THE  RIGHT 87 

DRAW  ME  NEARER 33 

DUKE  STREET 131 

Earth  has  its  many 14'> 

F:MM0NS 135 

EVENING  SONG 37 

EVEN   ME 81 

EVERY    DAY   AND 

HOUR Ii5 

E.xcept  the  Lord  our 131 

Fair  were  thy  fruits Ill 

FAITH 4.5 

Far  from  these  scenes 137 

Father,  at  thy  footstool 75 

Father,  I  stretch  my 149 

Father  of  mercies,  in 132 

FEAR  NOT 4(1 

FELT,  NOT  TOLD 44 

FILL  ME  NOW 121 

FOREVER  THINE 102 

FOR       US      THE      LAMB 

WAS  SLAIN 38 

FORWARD,  OUR 

WATCHWORD 42 

From  every  stormy  wind...  130 
From  Greenland's  icy 143 


GATHERING     ONE    BY 

(JNE 71 

Gather  the  cherished  one?..    91 

(ienlly.  Lord,  oh  gently 23 

(Jive  me  grace 149 

G I  VE  ME  WELCOME 51 

Give  to  the  winds  thy 137 

G  LORIA 193 

GLORIOUS  FOUNTAIN...  124 

Glorious  things  of  thee 3 

God  is  love,  his  mercy 141 

GO  FORWARD 100 

GOOD  TIDINGS 114 

Go  tell  the  story  of  Jesus....    68 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming 137 

Great  joy  to  all  people 114 

GUIDE 15 

HAPPY  ZION 142 

HARK,  HARK  MY  SOUL  77 
HARK,    XT    FILLS    THE 

SKY 116 

Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus 148 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious..  13S 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be.. 1^59 

HASTE,  TRAVELER, 

HASTE 31 

Hear  you  not  the 51 

Hearthe  royal  proclamat'n  109 

Heavenly  Father,  grant 141 

HEAVENLY  SHORE 137 

HEBRON 131 

He  leadeth  me 147 

HE  LOVES  ME  STILL 5 

HENDON 138 

Here  on  earth  where 38 

Up  that  dwelleth  in  the 56 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine 1.38 

Holv  Spirit,  faithful  guide..  15 
HOME.  SWEET  HOME....  144 

HORTON 139 

Hover  o'er  me,  holy 121 

How  firm  a  foundation 144 

How  ha|)pv  every  child 134 

HOW      KINDLY      THOU 

HAST  LED  ME 94 


How  shall  the  voung 132 

HOW    SWKEt     IS    THE 

SABBATH 9 

How  sweetly  flowed 130 

How  sweet  the  name  of 1.35 

HUR8LF:Y 1.30 

I  am  coming  to  the 146 

I  am  (Iwelliiii;  on  the J28 

I  am  giiidiil  nil  the 34 

I  AM    WAITING  FOR  A 

MESSA(iK 98 

I'm  not  ashamed  to 1.33 

If  all  the  powers  of 40 

I  have  found  a  friend 89 

I  have  sought  in  worldly....    1.3 

I  have  work  enough 20 

I  gave  my  lile  for 146 

1  heard  the  voire  of .39 

J  hear  the  Savior  say 145 

I've  reached  the  land 147 

I  know  I  love  thee 44 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  130 

I  lovethv  kiliij'dom 1:16 

1  love  to  tell  the  storv 148 

I  NEED  THEE  EVEUY 

HOUR 95 

In  the  cross  of  Christ 141 

In  the  secret  of  his 6 

IN    THE    SHADOW    OF 

THY  WINt; 58 

In  the  strife  with  sin 16 

In  the  vineyard  of  the CO 

IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN 

THERE 122 

IS  NOT  THIS  THE  LAND 

OF  BEULAH J?8 

Is  there  joy  among  the_ 52 

1  saw  a  way-worn _  149 

I  will  cling  to  the  cross 72 

I  will  sing  you  a  song 147 

I  would  not  live  alway 144 

Jesus  died  on  Calvary 22 

Jesus  has  .something  for 65 

Jesus,  immortal  King 134 

Jesus,  I  my  cross 140 

(159) 


IGO 


QKNERAIv   INDEX. 


Jesus.  I  thpp  bplievo 59 

JKrSUS  KKKl'.S,  I   KKUW 

NOT    HOW 6 

Jesus,  lovei'  of  my 138 

Jesus  lo\es  me,  and 117 

JK^Sl"S,  MY  ALL 59 

Jj;srs  n.M.Y 43 

JKSLS  KKIUNS lU!) 

JESUS  SAVKS 57 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er..    ().3 

Jesus,  still  lead  on 11 

Jesus,  wliile  on  earth  1 12 

JOY    AMOXU    TUK 

angp;ls 52 

JOY'  IN  THE  M01tNl>fG    t>0 

Joy  to  the  world,  the 134 

Just  as  I  am 140 

KEEP  ME  CLOSE  TO 

THEE 12 

LA  BAN lUG 

LABORING,  AND 

HEAVEN 49 

LAMB  OF  CALVARY 1-9 

LEAVE  IT  WITH  HIM...  lUli 

LEAVE  ME  NOT 19 

Let  not  your  hearts  be 82 

LET  THERE  BE  LIGHT..    74 

LIVING  FOR  JESUS 10 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight...  118 
LORl)   ANJ;  SAVIOR 

HEAR  US 52 

Lord,  dismiss  us 142 

LORDjGENTLYLEADUS   23 

Lord,!  urn  thine 131 

Lord,  I  care  not 122 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers hi 

Lord,  in  the  niornintj 133 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee..  138 

LUTHER 130 

MARCHING  ON 00 

MARTYN 138 

MAY  I  COME  IN 10'> 

May  I  draw  nigh 5 

Metliinks  I  liear  the lia 

Mid  scenes  of  confusion 141 

Mightv  Rock,  whose Ki 

MISSIONARY  HYMN 143 

MORE  LIKE  JEHUS ILll 

MuslJe.sus  l)ear  the  cross...  132 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee 129 

My  days  are  ptliding 145 

My  faith  looks  up 129 

MY  (;OAL  IS  CHRIST......    CI 

My  God,  the  spring  of i:;2 

My  Savior,  my  almight.v 112 

My  soul,  1)1'  on  thy  guaid....  1  6 

NkARER 29 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Ihce 139 


NETTLETON 140 

NONE   OTHER   NOW, 

BUT  JESUS 35 

NO  OTHER  NAME 3.5 

NOW 75 

Now,  in  a  song  of 130 

O  church  of  God,  send 108 

O  for  a  closer  walk 1311 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues 135 

O  hast  thou  ne'er  heard 70 

O  heart,  be  strong 54 

O  how  kindly  thou  hust 94 

O  Lord,  thy  work  revive ]:-7 

O  spirit  of  the  living 131 

O  think  of  the  home  over...  140 

O  thou  who  hast  my 102 

O  we  love  to  work 20 

ONCE     FOR     ALL    THE 

SAVIOR  DIED 123 

One  by  one  the  bonds  are...    71 
ONLY    THE    BLOOD    OF 

JESUS 22 

ONLY  WAITING 88 

On  the  cross  tlie  Savior's 148 

OUR  CHERISHED  ONES    91 

Our  Father  who  art 97 

OUR  FUTURE  HOME 82 

OVER  THE  BRIDGE 76 

I'EORIA 133 

PORTUGUESE  HYMN 145 

RALLY   TO   THE 

MASTER'S  CALL 50 

RESPONSIVE  SERV- 
ICES   150 

RETREAT 130 

Return,  o  wanderer,  return  132 

RING  THE  BELLS 80 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch..    83 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me..  139 

Salvation,  O  Ihe  joyful 133 

SAVED  THROUGH  THE 

BLOOD .54 

Savior,  breathe  an  evening  142 

Savior,  I  am  thine .33 

Savior,  more  than  life 1-5 

S  IV,  watchman,  what  of 30 

SEND    FORTH   THY 

LIGHT 108 

Shall  we  gather  at H5 

SILENT  NIGHT 25 

SILENTLY,  THE 
SHADES  OF  EVENING    27 

SILOAM 132 

SING  HIS  LOVE 101 

Sing  them  over  again 127 

Softly  now  the  light 139 

SOMETHING  TO  DO fi5 

Sow  in  the  morn 136 


ST.  THOMAS 137 

STIIjL  lead  on 11 

Striving  to  do  my  Master's..    10 

Sun  ofmv  soul,  thou 130 

SUNSHINE 141 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 146 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich....  142 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus 119 

TARRY  BY  THE  LIVING 

WATERS 69 

TELL  IT  OUT 24 

Tell  it  with  jov 46 

Tell  me  the  old.  old 148 

TELL    THE    STORY    OF 

'    JESUS 68 

TELL  US  OF  THE  NIGHT    99 

The  bells  of  time,  ring 115 

THE   BRIDEGROOM'S 

CALL 18 

THE  CHRISTIAN 16 

The  day  is  piist  and 37 

THE   FIELD    AND  THE 

WORK 20 

THE   HEAVENLY' 

STREAM 70 

The  King  in  his  beauty 103 

THE  LILY   OF  THE 

VALLEY 89 

THE  LION  OF  JUDAH 21 

THF:  LORD'S  PRAY'ER...    'J7 
THE   LORD   WILL  PRO- 
VIDE     23 

The  morning  light  is 143 

THE  PRECIOUS  NAME..  119 
TH  E  SONG  OF  REDEEM- 
ING LOVE 62 

The  stormv  path  of 32 

THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS 39 

THE  VOICE  OF  SINGING  7 
THE  WONDERFUL 

STORY 46 

THERE'S  A   SONG  THE 

ANGELS  SING 117 

THERE'    A   voice; 

THAT  SPEAKS 64 

There's  a  wideness  in 141 

There  is  a  fountain  filled....  124 

There  is  a  gate  that 148 

There  is  a  land  of  pure 134 

There  is  a  sung  whose 62 

THERE IS(  OMING  A  DAY  :  6 
There  is  naught  that  earth..  41 
Thei  e  were  nuietv  and  nine  148 
THEY   ARE   (UilNti 

IXJWN  THE  VALLEY  107 

Thou  dear  Redeemer 135 

Though  seas  like  mountains  100 
Though  troubles  assail 28 


Thou  whose  almlghtv  word    74 
TUROU(JH   THE   BEAU- 
TIFUL     (JATES      OF 

PEARL 17 

Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  131 

Toil  on,  teachers,  toil  on 141 

TOPKAL  INDEX 158 

TOPLADY  1.39 

"I'othee  I  lift 130 

TRAVELING  ON 14 

TRUSTING  IN  JESUS 90 

'Twas  Jesus,  my  Savior 21 

UNTO  THEE   WILL  I 

CLING :2 

VARINA 1.34 

Waken,  Christian  children  116 

Wake,  O  wake  the 18 

WASH  ME  AND  I  SHALL 
BE    WHITER    THAN 

SNOW 47 

WATCH,      WORK      AND 

WAIT 84 

Watchman,  tell  us  of 99 

WEBB 143 

We  have  heard  a  joyful 57 

We  have  no  outward 131 

WELLESLEY' 141 

We'll  tarry  by  the  living...    69^ 

We  praise  thee 120 

We  praise  thee,  O  God 128 

We  speak  of  the  realms 146 

What  a  friend  we  have 140 

WHAT  OF  THE  NIGHT..    30 

When  all  thy  mercies 1.33 

When  chilling  shadows 48 

When  shall  the  voice  of 7 

When  sunbeams  gild 29 

When  the  work  of  life 92 

WHEN  THEY  GATHER 

INTHESHEAVES 92 

When  to  thee  who  hast 52 

When  the  shadesof  coming    45 

When  we  were  plunged 4 

Whiter  than  snow 47 

WHO  IS  ON  THE  LORDS 

SIDE 104 

Whosoever  on  Jesus  the 128 

WILMOT 142 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look 79 

WONDERFUL  LOVE 4 

WONDERFUL  WORDS 

OF  LIFE K7 

WORK  ENOUGH  TO  DO...    20 

Work,  for  the  night  is H7 

Yes,  leave  it  with  him 100 

ZION ;. 142 

ZION  DELIVERED 8 

Zion  stands  with  hills 142 


u 


©us 


Is  the  Seventh  In  the  Series  of  Sabbath-School  Singing-Books  by  this  author.  In  the  first  one— Fresh  Leaves— Issued 
111  1867,  lie  adoptecT  sor  ic  features,  which  he  has  seen  proper  to  retain  in  each  successive  book,  including  this  one. 

One  of  these  features  is  the  introduction  of  at  least  one  hundred  of  the  more  familiar  hymns  and  tunes  used  in 
the  ordinary  Charch  services.    While  tliis  makes  the  book  more  useful  in  the  ' 

Of  the  Church,  than  t'le  more  formal  collections  of  Hymns  and  Tunes  for  Public  Worship ;  yet  it  does  not  In  the  least 
detract  from  its  adaptation  to  and  utility  in  the  Sabbath -School  exercises,  but  rather  adds  to  both,  in  that  it  serves 
AS  A  C0:MNI?CTXBJG  I^INK  between  the  School  services  and  those  of  the  Church. 

in  tills  book— "Glorious  Things  " — another  feature  has  been  introduced,  in  the  matter  of 

^RESPONSIVE^SERVICES-^ 

The  design  and  oharac'  r  of  which  Is  briefly  set  forth  in  a  prefatory  note  to  the  same. 

or  the  ncrits  of  .ae  hymns  and  tunes,  new  and  old,  the  author  has  but  little  to  say,  as  they  speak  for  them- 
selveji,  whethei-  viewed  artistically  or  theologically ;  exocpt,  to  remark,  that  in  the  preparation  and  selection  of  words 
and  music,  he  n  a  enu<fvVored  to  avoid  the  "  letter  "  tha*  "  killeth,"  and  seek  the  "Spirit "  which  "  giveth  life."  How 
far  he  hassuccet  aed  In  his  efforts  in  each  direction  he  ■  caves  to  the  candid  judgment  of  those  who  use  the  book, 
slng'»g  "WITH  THE  SPIRIT    ,    .    .    AND  WITH  THE  UNDERSTANDING  ALSO." 

QIjORIOUS  Things  contains  160  pages,  Is  printed  hi  large  type,  on  clear,  white  paper,  bound  In  stiff  covers,  and 
sold  at  the  uniiorm  rate  of  825.00  per  100  copies.    It  may  be  ordered  through  any  Bookseller  or  Music 

■  SAMPLE  COPY  SENT  POST-PAW,  ON  RECEIPT  OF  25  CENTS.     SPECIMEN  PAGES  FREE. 

If,  however,  the  School  of  which  you  are  Superintendent  has  never  used  any  of  his 
books,  and  you  would  like  a  copy  for  examination,  please  Inclose  Ten  Cents  Jn  a  letter 
stating  these  facts,  with  your  name  and   P.  O.  address,  and  the  name  of  your  Sabbath-  j 
School,  directed  to  the  author— see  his  address  below— and  on  Its  receipt  he  will  send  you, 
post-paid,  a  copy  of  •*  GLORIOUS  THINGS." 

Tlie  Trade,  to  whom  a  liberal  discount  is  given,  and  all  others,  supplied  in  aiij^  quantities,  by  I 

j  T.  C.  O'KAXE,  Author  and  Publisher,  DELAWARE,  O.     I 

Alao  by  _.^       " 

I       CRANSTON  &  STOWE,  Cincinnati,  Chicago,  and  St.  Louis.  I       PERKINPINE  &  HIQGINS,  9U  Arch  Street,  PhiladelpihU. 

R.  T.  DII.LINGK'  M,  Wholesale  Bockseller.  b78  Broadway,  New  Yo.k.    |       JOSEPH  HORNER,  526  Smithiicid  Street,  Pittsburg! 
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